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FRELUDB. 

TK a land so far that yon wonder whether 

The God wonld know it shonld yon fall dead, 
Li a land so far through the wilds and weather. 
That the son falls weary and flushed and red,*- 
That the sea and the sky seem coming together. 
Seem dosing together as a book that is read ; 

In the node weird West, where an unnamed riTer 
Bolls restless in bed of bright silver and gold ; 
Where white flashing mountains flow riTers of silver 
As a rook of the desert flowed foontains of old; 
By a dark wooded rirer that oaUs to the dawn. 
And makes months at the sea with his dolorons swan : 
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PRELUDE. 



\bl the land of tke wondorf ul tan and weather, 
Whli green nnder foot and with gold oyer head, 
Where the ton takes flame and yon wonder whether 
Tb aa isle of Are in hb f oamj bed : 
Where the ends of the earth thej are welding together 
ii a roi^ h ewn fashioo, b a forgo flane red : 



ia the bad where the rabUts danoe ddieate aseasves^ 
At Bi|^ bj the moon in the sharp ehapparral \ 
Where the eqafarreb bnild hones b the earth and 

hoard treasures* 
Where the wdres fight b armies^ t^% f aithfnl and 

wdl, 
Rg^t ahaost like Oiristtans ; fight on and find pleas* 



h strife^ like to bmb taming etrth bto hell : 

Where the plants are as trees ; where the trees are as 

towers 
Ihat toj, as it sesns» with the stars at night ; 
Vfhsre the roess are forests ; where the wild-wood 



Are deaei aato darioMss | where, readiing for light, 
Ehsj sfiU b joar bosom their Iragraaee b showeie 
Uhs hmsaee spiUsd ds^wa b seme saerameat rite I 
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*Tis the new-finished world; how silent with wonder 
Stand all thbgs aroand yoa : the flowers are f abt 
And lean on joar shoalder. Toa wander on ander . 
The broad gnarlj boaghs so oolossal and qaamt, 
Toa breathe the sweet balsam where boaghs break 

asander— 
The world seems so new, as if smdling of paint 

The pboe b anfinished. Ton footfall retreating^ 
It might be the Maker distarbed at hb tasL 
The footfall of Ood or the far pheasant beatings 
It b one and the same whaterer the mask 
It may wear nnto man. The woods keep repeating 
The old saered sermons whatever yoa ask 



Here brown-mocsled eattle oome stealthy to 
The wUd forest eattle, with high horns as trim 
As the elk at their side. Their sleek necks are 
And alert like the deer ; they come, then they shrink 
As afraid of their fellows, or of shadow-beasts seen 
In the deeps of the dark wooded waters of g resa. 

The settlers are silent; the newly-bnilt mill 
Has stiong barly men, bat a dall nmffled soaad 
Is all that yon hear. The waters are stilL 
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n« WBgoat teg taUen Mid doll on the ground | 
nt iroB-tooUied mill b the moM-nuuitled trees 
lUee 0Bl7 a eowid like the bossing of bees. 

Lei All tUngs sre swed ; the wild is so YMt» 
ne hash Is so lood throogh the dense glosming lead 
Ve BMi dares ssswrt The brote eomes at last 
Ts tan, to Bake sign with a Uaek hairy hand 

iad pass oarsstrainedt while man awed and mate 
iNsatjpeof Us f see in the faee of the brote. 

Iks ban-dog^ deep4M0thed» siU soUen and still, 

Be tmma roand and roond, and he lioks Us looi 

iawsi 
Bt Hss down in his bed while the blaok bear at wiU 

ftisk forth from Us f en and lifU his blaok paws 

iad poinU to the white Mason mark on Us breast 

WUle tlM awed haater resU with Us rifle at rest 



Bj the ssa» when the ejekme is wUd in the wafl ; 
Whsn tlM pine-tope are beat like the batde-borae 

spear; 
iad the asa thaadsrs in on the bright shining shale, . 
iad the aeaiAre earth shakes as If shaken wUh fear ; 
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PRELUDE. 



Then the brotes eroooUng near lift their ejss to OMn^ 

eyes 
And qoestion sooh qoestions as know no replies. 

It is man in \2dk garden soaroe wakened as yet 

From the sleep that fell on him when wonum waa 

made. 
The new-flnished garden is homid and wet 
From the hand that new-fashioned its unpeopled shade; 
And the wonder still looks from the fairwonuui*s eyss^, 
As she shines throa|^ the wood like the li|^ from j 

the skies, 

And a sUp now and then from the far OpUr^s shore 
Draws in from the sea. It lies olose to the banl^ 
Then a doll moffled soond ot the slow-ehoflled plank 
As they load the blaok sUp, bot yoo hear nothing mor% 
And the dark dewy rines and the tall tow'ring wood 
Like twilight droop orer the deep sweei»ng flood. 

The blaok masts are tangled with branehss that eros% 
The rieh fragrant goms fall from branohes to deek. 
The thin ropee are swinging with sUeameia of moss 
That mantle all things like the shrsds of a wrssk ; 
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PRELUDE. 

•wi^ft (bam if ncTw * biMtht 
is gtill M (be rivtr of dMrtk. 

bMndloM biMk fonrt, UMoed ud ukaowB; 
«< blMk fcr«^ 7«t M MM of tittt Mk 
• vUte ■Idaiag wwoMt; then a TtM wtawj 



««M«it» tluip^ woAAmlCft 
It looaa Bp aloM { 
tbogiMtwUtotknM. 



t , 



faito «|» fr«* aid 
iaipfaNMbfaM 







TN the b^pinniiiff— Aye^ before 

The six-dA78* labors were well o*er, 
Tea, while the world lay inoompletc^ 
Or Ood had opened quite the door 
Of thii ftrange laod for stroDg men*e f eel» 
There lay against the westmost sea. 
One wierd-wild land of mystery. 

A far, white wall» like fallen moon, . 

Girt oat the world. The forest Uy 

So deep yon soaroely saw the day. 

Save in the high held middle noon : 

It lay a land of sleep and dreams^ 

And ekmds draw through like shoreleM stfoams 

That streteh to where no man may say. 



Men readied it only from the sea. 

By bkok-bnilt ship% that seemed to creep 

t 
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Along (he diore raqMcioaily, 
rA» WHi a me d monsien ol the deep^ 

Tliu em wake, yet Mem to deep. 
I^ WM the wierdeet land, I ween^ 

That aortal Bum has erer seen : 

A diiB, dark land of bird and beaat^ 
Black, ahaggj beasts n'th oloren daw; 
A land that scaroe knew prayer or prissy 
Or law of man or Nature's law. 
Or aught that good men erer saw ; 

Where no fixed wall drew sharp dispute 
Twist sarageman and silent bmte. 

b hath a history most fit 
For emmbg hand to fashion on ; 
Ho ehronieler hath mentioned it; 
Ko bnooaneer set foot npon. 

Tbof awild and outlawed Don ; 
A erasl man, with pirate's gold 
nat loaded down his desp ship's hold. 

A desp sh^ hold of plnndered gold I 
foUsn eraiss^ the goUea efos% 
ishmhoflfaiieo^ 
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Frmn Panama's mad orerthrow, 
Frmn many a ransomed city's los% 
Frmn many a f oeman staano^ and boMt 
And many a f oeman stark and ooUL 

He fled with prices on his head; 

He fonnd this wUd, wierd land. Hedrtw 

His ship to shore. His ruthless crow, 

like Bomnlos, laid hold and wed. 

The half-wild woman* that had fled. 

And in their bloody forays bore 

Bed firebrands aboat the shore. " 

The red men rose at night. Theycam^ 
A firm, unflinching wall of flame ; 
They swept, as sweeps some f atefal ssa» 
O'er land of sand and lerel shors^ 
And howls in far fleroe agony. 
The red men swept that deep» dark shofo 
As threshers sweep a threshing^oor; 

And yet beside the old Don's door 
They left his danghter, as they fled. 
They spared her life, beoaase she bore 

Their Chieftain's blood. 
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IN THE FOREST. 

Hii gorj head 
Ob pikes wm borne Away. Hifl gold 
Wae InuTowed from tbe stout ship's boU, 
And borne in many a slim oaaoe^ 
Towberef The grey priest only kneir. 

Revenge «! last esme like a tide, 
TVas sweepings deep and terrible; 
Tae Saion found the land and oame 
^ take poesession in Clirist's name. 
For orery white man that had died 
I tUnk a thottsand red men fell; 
A gwtle onstom; and the land 
I^ Bfelssi^ nssome bwned-ont brand. 

Steel straek to iinti and ire iew 
Fsr days; then aO was dark as night 

Tbe Saxon*s steel was stimg and bright! 
Tbe red man's flint was broken quite. 

Vow phmi^-shares ptoogh the firagmsats thio^gh^ 
Hey throw a thonsand flints to lights 
And that isaDthafb left to yon. 



IN THE FOREST. 



ti 



n. 



These brare world-builders of the West, 

They oame from Ood knows where, the b(»^ 

And worst of four parts of the worid. 

With naked blade, with flag unfurled. 

They bore new empires in their plan. 

A motley band; the bearded man. 

The eager and ambitious boy, 

The f ugitire from fallen Troy, 

The man of fortune, letters, f ame^ 

The old-world knight with stainless name^ 

The man with heritage of shame. 

And thriftless Esaus, hairy men 

Who roamed and tracked the t ra c k less wood» 

Good, if it pleased them to be good, 

Or omel as some wild boast when 

He >ears a hunter limb by limb 

And so sits gloating over him. 

Then cunning Jacobs, crafty men. 
With q>otted herds, who loved to keep 

Ahmg the hills a thousand shesp^ 
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"Who atriQT« with men tad ttnnre at irhm 
manj toDi digged down a wall 
l^ofied in their fdlows* fall 



UMk-^j«d piratei of llie lea, 
Hm* Miing eaae fmniMme knew wtec^ 
nut towglit deep wooded ialeto then^ 

took p oeew i o n rilently; 

fOi^ Umjt iaid» in knred repoio— 
ion or lok^ God onlj knowa. 



To 
1V> 



I oalj know that when thai land 
La J tkiok with peril, and lay far 
^ •< — Md aa aome aea^f alien atar, 
Tbo weak men nerer reached ahand 
Or aoBghi na out thai primal daj. 
And eowarda did not oome that waj. 

My kroTo worid-bnilden ol the West I 
Why, iHh> doth know JO f Who ahall know 
Bnt I, who on thy peaka of anow 
Brake brand the firatf Who k^rea ye beat? 
Who holda ye atill, of flMre atom worth 
nan aU ptond peoplea of the earth? 



■ 





Yea, \ the rhymer of wild rhymea, 
Indifforent of blame or praiae^ 
Still aing of ye, aa one who playa 
The aame ahrill air in all atrange climea 
The aame wild piercing highland air, 
Becanae^ becanae, hb heart ia therOi 

« 

m 

My wild world-bnildera of the Weatl 
What ainewy warp, what wire-like woof 1 
What brawn breaata, bnilded arrow-proofl ' 
What generona and open breaat— 
Or brigand thee or pirate thon, 
I knew not then, I care not now. 

Whence came they f Piratef RoTort Plr&aatt 
Theae people who did dare diipnte 
Poaeeaaion with the hairy bmtef 
From out that Weat, that waa the Baatt 
From anlky North or anltry Sonthf 
Or apewed lirom aome aick oity'a month? 



Go aak the wind-bom grasahopper; 
Kay, aak the four winda if they know 



vmmmmrmmm 



•••■•••••■■ 



t^mm^m^mmmm 



^>mm 






IN THE FOREST. 

Vtom when they ooma or whither go^ 
Or whj at all they riae or itir. 
Hm world ia nmncL lldet riae and f aO. 
Safloo. An leaa jure f ree to alL 



Hm world ia rooad. All thinga repeat 
Aao^er Jaaen aeeka the ileeee. 



Another flaaeropa f ovada a Greeoe. 
lie twiaa^ the ahaggj ahe-wolf a teal^ 
He Palaaliii^ bar hereea b<4d, 
h tfcBM ahaQ be new talea new tokL 



IV. 

• 

Bilow % leafy aroh aa grand 
At erer bended heaTon apanaed, 
TUl trees like mightj oolamna 
Tbej loomed aa if to {aeroe the Uac^ 
Tbej readied aa reaehing hearen throagk 

A ihadowod atream rolled dark and alow^ 
SoBM men mored ooiaeleM to and Iro 
At ia aooM Taat oathedral when 
Tkt eafaa of praTor oomea to aiea. 
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IN THE FOREST 

One traokleaa wood ; one anowy ooae 
That lifted from the wood alone. 
A wild, wide river dark and deep^ 
A ahip againat the ahore aaleep. . 

An Indian woman crept— a orone^ 
Remote aronnd the camp alone^ 
The relic of her perished race. 
She wore rich, radely-faahioned banda 
Of gold above her bony hands: 
She hissed her curses on the place : 

Oo aeek the red man'a last retreat! 

A loneaome land, the hannted landa. 

Red months of beasts^ red men'a red hands: 

Did ever it occur to yon 

While tramping unknown forests through. 

That thia same wrapt half prophet atanda 

All nude and voiceless, nearer to 

The awful Ood than I or yout 

A maiden by the river*a brink, 
Stood fair to aee aa you can thinks 
Aa tall aa tulea at her feet. 
Aa fair aa llowera b her hair, 
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•WMl M iowen OT«r>tweet. 

Uiat M wood-n jmphy more than fair. 



How betntif ol ahe WM t HawwUdl 
How pore aa water-plant, tUa ehOd— 
nia one wUd child of nature here 
Ofown tan in ahadowa. And how near 
7V> Oodt where no man atood between 
Her ejrai andaoenea no man hath aeen. 
Stop atUl, mjr friend, and do not attr» 
Shnt doae jonr page and think of her* 

< 

TUa maiden by her cabin atood, 
The one aweet woman of the wood. 
Hie birda lang tweeter for her face. 
Her lifted ejrai were like a grace 
To woodmen of that eolitade. 

A]r% the waa fair and Tcry fair. 
The rippled rirera of her hair 
That ran in woodrona waTe% aomehow ^ 
Vlowed down diTided by her brow» 
And iooded all her breaet of enow 
Li ita mcoBMnon fold and flow. 
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IN THE FOREST. 

A red bird built beneath her roof, 
The squirrela oroeecd her cabin sill 
And frisldng came and went at wilL 
A hermit spider wove his web 
And up against the roof did spin 
A net to catch mosqnitos in. 

The silly elk, the spotted fawn. 

And all dnmb beasts that came to drink^ 

That stealthy atole npon the brink, 

In that weird while that Ilea between 

The drowsy night and noisy dawn. 

On seeing her familiar face 

Would feariess stop and atand in placCi 

She waa so land the beasts of night 
Oare her the road aa if her right 
The panther crouching oyerhcad 
In sheen of moss would hear bar tread 
And bend his eyes but never stir 
Least he by chance might frighten her. 

Tet in her splendid strength, her eyes^ 
There ky the lightnbg of the sUea; 
The lovo>rage of the lioness^ 
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IN THB FOREST. 

To kill the inttMity or oaraw: 
A peat-op eoal that Bomotimee grew 
IiqMitient I whjy she hardly knew. 
Bbe sometimes sighed, then roosing^ threw 
Her strong arms out as if to hand 
Her great loTe^ son-bom and oomplete 
At birth, to some fair high god's feet 
Ob some far, fair and onseen land. 

Aad when the priest her only friend. 
The half-cUd hairy, hated priest, 
Bj Saxon shonned as some wild beasti 
Would ten of cities and intend 
iDstmotion, she woold lean, woold rise^ 
Aad all the glory of her eyes 
Wovld All the homble home^ and she 
Wo«ld dasp her hands, and at his knee 
OomfA long tales of stormy lif e^ ^ 
Of knre^ of hate, of social strife 
Aad conqoest, till the prood girl grew 
Vlar wiser than the good priest knew. 



Teai an men hated hfan. They said 
His hands were fed with homaa blood. 
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IN THE FOREST. 

Plunged in, yet stiU his hands were red. 

He seemed so otterly cast oot 

That woodman, mooting, did dispote 

And seem to hold in losty doobt 

If he, so hairy-clad and mote. 

Was more than some misshapen brote. 

Mostlike they hated him becaose 
Adora loTcd him. Then she drew 
From him deep knowledge of the laws 
Of God and man, and therefore grew 
Beyond their tallest growth, and stood 
The one fair flower of the wood. 
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Brown woodmen came, brawn woodmen 
TaU hooters from tho solitodc; 
They saw her face, then stood as taU 
And kmgly as the sons of SaoL 
Bot ever prowled the grey priest near. 
And men felt more than mortal fear. 
None knew jost where ho dwelt, bot— well, 
Black Mongo mottered, ^Down in hen.** 

One twilight, as the priest did stoop 
And hombly pass a laoghbg groop 
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Of oMwkuig BMOy one plucked hb beard 
While othen peered and leaning jeered. 
He aigBaled to the wood. There came^ 
Wilh Measured and majoetio tread, 
A gieati Mack beasts with gloaej mane^ 
A hfoad-f oot beast, with eyes that shone 
like sentrj stars that stand alone 
On edge of st^mns where cyclones reign. 

He Bade, men said, some fiendish sign 
To this hage brate, and pointing to 
The BUiid Adora, hastened throngh 
The dim path, dark with wood and yins^ 
And ere thej dared lay hand npon 
Or stir, the hairy man was gone. 

They started, terriAed. They knew 
No fear skin to this. They flew 
To arm% they called black Mnngo^ ran 
To stont^wilt caUn% and each man 
That erst, that oft, had kmghed at death. 
Went enmching low with bated breath. 



This man aommanded baasls> and thcT 
Ohm forth bffight-eyad and did obey I 
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What if the million beasts shonld comet 
The red-moathed monsters? Ton coold 
Their sheath-knires shiTer as with fear; 
And hairy lips were white and damb. 
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How beautiful she was 1 Why,she 
Was induration. She was bom 
To walk God's summer-hills at mom 
Kor waste her by a wood-dark sea. 
What wonder, then, her soul's white wings 
Beat at the bars, like living thingst 

8he of ttime MC^ied, and wandered throu|^ 
The sea-bound wood, then stopped and drew 
Her hand above her head, and swepi 
The lonesome sea, and ever kept 
Her face to sea, as if she knew 
Some day, some near or distant day. 
Her destiny should come that way. 

How proad she was ! How purely fair 1 
How fuU of faith, of love and strength I 
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Hflr gretl^ proad eyetl Her greal kaM 

length— 
Her long^ ttrong, tmnbled, careleet kair» 
Hmlf omied and knotted anywhere^ 
From brow to breast^ from cheek to <Ainj 
For lore to trip and tangle in. 

At hut a weary sail wai seen. 
It eame so slow, so wearilj, 
- Game ereq>ing oantions up the sea, 
As if it crept from ont between 
TIm half -dosed sea and sky that lay 
Tight wedged together, far away. 

She watched it, wooed it She did pray 
It mi|^t not pass her by, but bring 
Some lore^ some hate, some an] 
To break the awful loneliness 
That like a nighUy nightmare lay, 
Upon her proud and pent-up soul, 
TTnlfl it hardly brooked control 

TetUnkofitl This hairy priest t 
TIm men as rude as ruthless beast : 
Aal thai was all this great soul knew 



IN THE FOREST. 

Of empire she was bom unto. 

0, it was pitiful to see I 

Here hung a ripe peach from the tree^ 

And notx>ne man among them all 

That stood up strong enough, or tall 

Enough to pluck it ere it fall 

The ship crept feebly up the sea, 
And came— Ton cannot understand 
How grand she was, how sudden she 
Had sprung, full-grown, to womanhood : 
How gracious, yet how tall and grand ; 
How glorified, yeit fresh and free^ 
How human, yet how more than good. 
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The ship stole slowly, slowly 
If yon in Calif omian field 
In ample flower time hare seen 
Her soft, south rose lift like a shidd 
Against the sudden sun, at 
If you in far-famed flower-land. 
In middle summer-time hare 
The China rose, like Orient Queen 
In court eztraragance, uphold 
Her gorgeous sel^ all suddenly 



\ 



14 IN THB FOREST. 

A doabk bftndf nil of heaped gold, 
Why joo, periupsy nut/ understand 
How aplendid and how sodden she 
Shot vp beside that Sonth-west 
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The storm-worn ship scarce seemed to oieep 
¥nm ware to ware. It scarce conld 
How grand my lad/ stood, how tall I 
How piond her presence as' she stood 
Between the rast sea and west wood I 
How large and liberal her sonl. 
How confident, how kind to all, 
Uow tmsting ; how nntried the whole 
Gteal heart, grand faith, def/ing faUl 

This child was as Madonna to 
The tawn/, brawn/, lonel/ few 
Who tonched her hand and knew her sonL 
She drew them, drew them as the pole 
Fdnts all things to itsdt Oiedrew 
Men npward as a moon of spring, 
ffigh wheeling, rast and bosom foil. 
Half dad in donds and white as wool, 
Dnws an the strong sisas following. 
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And /et she was as sad, as lone 
As that same moon that leans above 
And seems to search all heaven throogh. 
For one brave love to be her own— 
For some strong, all-sufficient love 
To lean upon,* to love, to woo- 
To walk her high, blue world, to seek 
Some place to rest her pallid cheek. 



1 I did know a sad white dove 
That died for some sufficient love- 
Some high-bom soul with wings to 
That stood up equal in his place. 
That looked her level in the face, 
Kor wearied her with leaning o*er. 
To lift him where she lonel/ trod, 
In sad delight the hills of Qod. 



How slow before the sultry wind. 
That las/ ship from isles or Ind. 
How like to Dido b/ her sea. 
When reaching arms imploringl/. 
Her large, round, rich, expressive ann% 
Suggesting hoards of hidden charms. 



IS 
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TUi OM fair lad/ lauiiiig stood 
AboTO Um te* bj belt of wood. 

The sea winds housed within her hair. 

She wooed the brave ship to the shore 

With thoughts she had not felt beforsi 

The ship rolled o'er the lasy soas» 

Her shronds were shreds, her masts were trees. 

The maiden held her blowing hair. 

That boond her swelling neok abonti 

She let it go, it blew in rent 

About her bosom full and bare. 

Her round, full arms were free as air, 

Her bands were elasped as elasped in prajer. 

TU bfeeae sprang up^ the battered ship 
Began to ibp his wearj wbgs; 
The tallt torn masts began to dip 
AaA walk the ware like Kring things. 
She rounded in, she struek the stream. 
She moved like tan ship in a dream. 

A explain kepi the desk. Hestood 
A Bsiwdes among his men, 

he watehed the sea and thstt 
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He peered as if to pierce the wood. 

And then he laughed in meny mood. 

As mocking fate, half desperate^ 

And cheered his men with read/ wit, 

Of Irish sort, as counting it 

A JoUj Jest to find, at last 

The land, and aU their perils past 

He now looked back, as if pursued, 
Then swept the shore with glass, as though 
He fled or feared some mortal foe. 
And jet he Jested all the whiles 
And wreathed his lifted lips in smiles. 

Slow sailing w^ thi river's mouth. 

Slow tacking north and taddng south. 

He touched the steep shore where she stood ; 

He touched the overhanging wood ; 

He tacked his ship^ his tall, Mack mast 

Touched tree-top mosses as he pass e d. 
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Her hands still dasped as if in praTur ; 
Sweet praTur set to silentness ; 
Her great, white throat uplifked, have 
Andbeantiful Her eager lace 



/ 
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inM»'i with lore rad tendameM^ 

•A^ ail bar prMenoe gave a gnoe 
©•A dwdowvd in her olood of hidr. 



-www. u* omdd not q»Mk. Ko 

With li/tod ghM h* MHVht th« w*. 

Vo aei« ht hwg^Md all oankMlrt 

»•■»«» h« watched th« wild, nwiboi* 
liar foat nuf eone or Menda nay flaiL 

^ win not apeak^ he would aix atir, 
Ba aaet bat her, he feat* but her. 

The Uaek ihip rmuded to the aho^^ 
8he gnmnd agaiut the bank aa one 
■With long and weary jooniey don% 
'i** wo.dd not riae to Joomey mora 
Ta»atffl the tall, p«Mid eaptain atood 
■Arf fwed agrinat that waU of wood. 

^ W lowed «d rtapped to land, 

Tbajr laid hand 
On iMd Md ihtf t, and raatad thor* 
AMwhownahof And who ww. thay, 
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The few he found that iMiding day t 
We do not know. They did not eanii 

ConTenient onttom. Ko man knew 
HU neighbor's creed. Bach man began 
A fair race with hie fellow man, 
Ai Ohriftian-like aa ancient Jew| 
Ai if 'twere iome earth-fkihioned heiTitt 
Where all who came had been f otglreo* 
Where each man's oak-anoeitral stood 
Abore his head, the natife wood. 

Thej met| this maiden and this mans 
He» laughing in the face of fate, 
Tet proud and resolute and bokL 
She, 007 at finti and mnte and odd, 
Held back and seemed to h es it a t e ■ 
Half frightened at this lore that ran 
Hard gallop till her hot heartbeat 
like sonnding of swift oomser^s feel^ 

Two strong streams of a land mnst mn 
Together sorelf as the snn 
flnoooeds the mooBj Who shall gainsay 
Hie gods that rsignf That wisely reign. 
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Lore k^ lore wm, shall be again. 
Ukm daallL, ineriUble it ia— 
Faroliaiioa like deaths the dawn of Mitt, 
Lei «a then love the perfect day, 
Tbe twehre o'doek of lif e^ and etop 
The two hands pointing to the Ui^ 
And hdd them tightlj while we may. 

How beantif ol she waf ! The walks 
Bj wooded wajs ; the silent talks 
B e n e ath the broad and fragrant boogfa^ 
The dark, deep wood, the dense, blaok dell» 
Where scarce a single gold beam fell 
Vrom ont the snn. Thsf rested now 
On BOSS/ tnink. They wandered then 
Bj paths of beasts, ihroogh tall fern fee 
Where nerer fen the foot of men. 
And yet she was as pore an^ white 
As ai^(el, and M fearless qnite. 



Of f eai^ of fUsehoodt or 0^ 
Ae did not e?ett know the name 
Of dedrt» of falsehood or deceit 
Bsw Indjr eel her hoMst feet 
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B7 sqnare and compass and the role 
Of tmiU that needs nor creed or schooL 

And looking in this stranger's e/es^ 
This man that overtopped all men. 
She heard him tell, in hashed surprise 
And pity, of his battles, when 
He bled for freedom, how he fell 
A prisoner— the prison cell — 
The banishment from holy home^ 
Green Bnn, in her girt of f oani» 
To far Australian fetters, and 
EBi flight b perils from the huid 
In stolen ship. Then at his feet 
She sat, all tenderness and tears \ 
She bade him rest, put by hb fears 
And rest forever. . This retreat 
Were surely saiFe and sweet with peace. 
Then springing up she raised her hand, 
M Behold, behold, this boundless land I 
Here God has built high freedom's wall. 
And drawn a line that tyranny 
Shall not invade. Here fat increase 
AwaiU the gathering. Why strive 
And stir the thickly-peopled hive 



4« 



i 



• % 






■ — - ■*■*■* 1 ^ 













J 



JN THE FOREST. 

Wbile k«re all lone the bonej tree 
Droops fragnai tad forerer free ?** 

And as she spake, her great arms bare 
Saye when the folds and flow ot hair 
Blew down about them^ and her f aoe 
Uplield to heaven with a grace 
That shamed man's eloquence, this man 
Beliered he lored her, and the aest 
Of enterprise and battle's plan 
He thooght to put aside and resti 
ForoTsr rest and deem it best 

Hew beantif nl I How provd and free 1 

Hew more than Gkeek or Tnsean she 

la fail derelqpment. Her month 

Wasmajeetjitsell Oiyeme 

A month as warm as summer sonth— 

A greal^ Greek month, for through this gate 

Hsn iiat aunt pass to kfe's estate. 



Her HMuth was inspiradon. 
Aad pitj blessed it side by side. 
Twaa Imge and g e n e r ous^ arched out 
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By dimples and a tempting pout ; 
Playful, proud ; lips ne'er the sam^ 
Yet erer warm as weded flame. 

She seareely spoke. All seemed a dream, 
She would not waken from. She lay 
All night but waiUng for the day 
When she might see his face and desna ' 
This man, with all his perils passed, 
Had found his Lotus-land at last 

Then longer walks, then deeper wood^ 
Then tender words, sufficient sweet. 
In denser, greener solitudes — 
Sweet, careless ways for careless feet. 
Sweet talks of paradise for two^ 
And only two^ to watch or woo. 

Betime upon the ancient moss 
With mighty boughs high clanged 
The man with sweet words, over sweet, 
FeU pleading plainliYe at her feet 
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fhesat upon a mossy throne, 
An aacisnt pine, kmg ages prone, 
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Aad OTergrown with brown green mo08^ 
And many * frail vine twined aoroei. 
TIm wood was dark as oaTemed seasi 
BttTo where one gold-beam through the treei^ 
. 8boi down abont her throne and shed 
A aliUy soft halo round her head. 

He q>oke of Ioto, of boundless lore^ 
Of lore that knew no other land. 
Or f aee, or plaee^ or anjrthing ; 
Of lore that like the wearied dore 
Could light nowhere, but kept the wing 
Till she alone put forth her hand. 
And so reeeired it in her ark^ 
From outer seas and storm and daA 

Ha elasped her hand, olimbed past her knees^ 

Fetgoi her hands and kissed her hair : 

The while her two hands clasped in praTer, 

And Mr face lifted to the trees. 

Her proud breast heaved, her pure, white breast 

Boss like some sea in iu unrest 

Her mouth was lifted as if she 
P ts d si n s d the eup of passion he 
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Had pressed her pouting lips to touch. 
8he stood as some storm-stricken tree ; 
She stood a tower, tall as when 
Old Roman mothers suckled men 
Of old-time truth and taught them suck 

At last she bended down her f aoe^ 
She leaned, then pushed him back apaee^ 
Then caught bis eye. Calm, silently 
Her eyes looked down into his eyes, 
As one looks down some mossy well 
In hope by some weird chance to teU 
By image there what future lies 
Before him, and what face shall be 
The pole-star of his destiny. 

** And you do lore me, Donghal?* She 
Was trembling as the courser when 
His thin flank qulTcrs, and his feel 
Touch Telret on the turf, and he 

As sunlight glancing on the sea 
And fun of triumph before 
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She roM ia aU bar nujoatj. 

" ^ y ^ low me» Doughalfo h^ 

yoig^Ung the. ki, oMwIeM «ir, 

2;^ •*••«»•««•», g«tbered 86% 
«*»• "twi*^ thurd w»ve thM thamUw «• 
« "oilow boMMMM, daring aO 
B*8*-oe tfcrt aiigfct ri« or f^. 

"I do swear, yea, vwtu 
*y •» the peaee and love that lies 
Tfcroagh upper paths of Paradisei 
Iloro. I seem to rise or fall 
With yon. My stormy past u gone, 
A Ule that's told. IduUlgrowoW 
A«ldfe with yon. Tom- blown Waekhafr 
aaO be my banner in the fight 
By d»y, and mantle me by night." 

-WV,«~r-t,D„gbri, yo, Jo lore-- 

•^unmidwrthyeonqnestnow, 
f«*«. 11* storm-Mow. ^— 
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And her two handi went ooi for it 
In eager welooney warm and fit. 

Her pro«d throat twelled, her lipa were duds 

Bat all her presenee hade him oome. 

Her eyes looked lerel in his eyes. 

They flowed with lore. Her half-pent ttgiia 

Were drowned by hb strong, flowing sea 

Of pasttotty surging ceaselessly. 

Plu« child of nature^ as she was» 
And lawless lorer ; loring hiss 
With love that made all pathways dim 
And difficolt where he was not. 
And knowing only nature's laws 
That laid hard tribute on desire 
And tried her as a seren-f old flr»— 
Then manrel not at form f oi*got. 
mie sighedy she bended down her bfow, 
mie battled not with nature now* 

Why should she ? Doth the priest know aug^t 

Of dgn, or hdy unotkm broui^ 

From orer sea that erer can 

Make man lore maid or maid lore man 
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Cm irliii tbe more, one bit the lesi^ 
For all hie mvomieries to bleas? 
T«» aU hie UeMiDg or hie bMi ? 
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Eflr form boot down, % leden bongfa 
Of ripeili nebeet kiesee now. 
Akiwof peirionf Moreorlesef 
I (b not M J. Ton dere not gneee. 
Aai yet do what lie dared or might 
She kept her tHiite wml enowj white. 



\ < 









^\ knre joe, DovghaL** And her arms 
Womd fovnd hie neoky and all her eharme 
Laj like ripe fniit for gathering. 
He drowned hie hot f aoe in her hair. 
He fah her boeom ewelL The air 
fl w oene d ew ee t with eaeenoe of her form. 
Her breaet wae warm, her breath was warm, 
Aad warm iMr warm, tremendone month 
Ae enm^w Jonmej through the Sontk 

IIm abwae rieh ae Arabj : 
She ewooae d npen hie breaet She la j, 
liOSff teeaed br namioB^ on hie breeeL 
Hoi blnehinf f or thie lofv" eottf eeeed t 
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lake some poor wreck and oaat-awaj 
All breathleaa and nnoonsoioas laj. 
Tet mind, I eaj, do what he might 
She kept her pore ionl snowy white. 

A bright brown nnt dropped like a star 
From woody heaven overhead, 
A wild beast trumpeting afar 
Aroused her ere the light had fled. 

A stray, dead leaf was in her hair^ 
Her long, strongs tumbled storm of hair ; 
Her eyes seemed floating anywhere. 
Her proud development, half bare^ 
And beautiful as chiseled stone 
Of famed far Napoli, leaned there 
eome fair Thraoian overthrown. 
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She was not shamed. Her love wae hi|^ 
And pure and fair as heaven's blue. 
Her love was passionate, yet true 
As upward flame. A stifled sigh 
And then a flood of tears, and lo 1 
A sigh that shook her being eo 
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It itaitUd Dovgfaal when he itood, 
Uk* KMM bowed monwck of the wood. 



"Bm pnvd f SM now fell white w wot^ 
Her lipe feU pftle Bod pityfnL 
Har greM, prood moath, % iplendid flower 
Droopod p«lfl tad pueionleei. Her arms 
Baaehed oat tn mppUtnoe; Her duuns 
Lik« mlahed UUee Uy. 

Until this boor 
Bh« had been »U heivdf. But now 
Bhe Inated not herself. Bomebow 
n>e tigbi would oome, and oom^ and oome, 
llMMgfa ejei bent down, though lipe kept d«B 
Aa leai that beat upon the aborfc 
Bar M»l waa beaten ae a ebora 
la baatw by a itont Just o'ar 
nat will b«tt beat and beat the nor*. 



Sba did eaiajr to go^ Again 



Aa laj half longbg b a itnuig* mipriatt 
Saafoa bwwiag what aha wboUy knew. 
Bha did Mt lift bar f«M^ hw ayw- 
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Her fljee were on the gronnd. They grew 

Familiar with the meek-ejed plant, 

Familiar with the little ant, 

And other inaeoU a* they ran 

And bnilt their lowly world: aU wiai^ 

In pacf act carelaaaneaa of maa. 



Ho roea before ber, et^ed, "Alaal" 
Iiookad down aa if to oateh her eye^ 
Beeall ber aonl and bid hv riae— 
Ber sool that kept iu nowy whita, 
Dare what he dared, do what be might. 

He apokob She did not auwer him. 
Her BDiall hand olntohed a toft of graaa 
At if she feared the world mij^ paaa 
VVom ont her hand, ahe waa ao weak. 
And lifting, donbtfnlly and din, 
Bar brimming ayaa— aba ooold not ^aak 
For flood <rf taan npon her obeet 

Oitwia^tlfoII BafaU 
tTpon Ua kaaaa. Ba to<A bar haad, 
Bat not with ardor sow, aod w«U 
SUMrkadthadlffrnMa^ 



. 
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The Unci, 
SMmed reeUng ttilL Tei with a will 
Sio roM and ttood ap tall and grand. 

Ko words ihe spoke. With drooping ojw 
Sho passed along the path. The pride 
Of jesterdaj was overthrown. 
She would have erept along akMM^ 
B«t he eame stealing al her side 
Half looking baok. 

In mad surprise 
He saw that priest with blaok-beast ejee 
(Mil al their side^ with waring hand, 
As if to ware him from the land- 
As waving him from Paradise. 

VI 

' Her great lore grew a steady flame. 
Hm moons rdled hf. At last he eame 
To shorten this longi wayward walk, 
To eareless tun and oareless talk 
Of f ar-oS land, of friendships rare^ 
Of wariike men, of maidsns fab, 
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Of brave old obligations bound 
By ciroomstance to lead him round 
The world from her dear presenee there. 

She heard, she spoke not all this whiles 
Kor answwed save with half -feigned smile. 
He talked of fates that girt them round 
Quite lightly, and he oame to demn 
His rest had been some South-sea dream 
FhNn whioh he now must rise and go^ 
Gross sea% strong gfart to front the f oe^ 

To front the foe or seek a maid 
That his long dallianoe delayed, 
She oould not guess. She did not know, 
She did not eare. She oould not speak^ 
For tears that flooded her pale eheek. 

One mom the sound of hammer fell 
From out the ship. And then a mast 
Kew-hewn uprose and pointed past 
Tlie solid land to mobile seas. 
TiMn days and days that eoflin knell 
K^ sonndfaig through the silent trees ; 
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^Aad \% did Unl of ihip and saQ 
<A»d lightijr iMgli of sUMin and gale. 



Me ^pMUfaNied why he wonld depart 
Be eaielett apoke with careleat heart 
Of porerCy, of pride, of ahame^ 
That he, high bom, with honored namfl^ 
fihwild walk upon the world's wide ria 
And die with none to honor 



He aaid he had one fnend, but one^ 
Who roamed the worid in want, akmc^ 
A f ellow-priioner, who fled 

With him, with prioei on his head 



nat thef together long had kin, 
Bomid hand to hand in f elona' ohdin 
»or freedom's eanse: that to this end, 
To iad Us friend feriom and lone^ 
A»d b^ggarsd, ajre, petehanee half dead 
That moment, for a emst of bread, 
He now mnst rise and loam again, 

A»d seek the world for that one friend. 
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She sprang erect, let loose her hdd 
Of his hard hand. O, neV till then 
Had she cared aaght for shining gold 
Or lands, or guild to purchase men. 
She sought the priest, fell at his feet. 
Implored, and patient did entreat 
If he knew angfat where that great hoard 
Of her dead father's gold was stored. 
To tell her trae, that she might giro 
It all, that this man's friend might lire. 

He shook her off. He turned * way. 

He tore his long beard, Uown and gref , 

Then glanced at her. <^ There's bk>od I thsre^sUoodl 

There's heathen blood that all jon flood 

Might not for ages wash away I 

Hj child, look here I For many a day. 

For many a month, and many a year. 

These dim eyes watched your growth, and now 

Whose hand shall gather from the boni^f 



*<That ship, my lady, shall not pass 
Toaeaward, while I lire. Alas I 
He takes your heart, yoor love, and he 
Would leave the hoUow husk to 
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And nowy lo Ims than booeaneery 
Would beg the gold that's buried here. 
Tow firtber won it with hia awcnt!, 
Tet he wonld beg his gold, this hoard, 
Firoin 70Q9 poor girl, then take the sen. 
He riiall not got He shall not g(s 
WUb white moons wane or full t&dea low.** 



vn. 

One mom a new-eewn strip of sail 
Had bkasomed on the new-hewn mast 
A ehain that long had grappled fast 
Hm solid earth had loosened now» 
And dangled at her lifted j^ow. 
A aereedung anohor eried in waiL 
Mj kdj did not start or stb; 
The stardj stroke of earpenter 
fltraek as on oottn lid to her. 

And jet she never spoke one word. 
For aU she saw, for all she beard ; 
IW aU she felt, dio woold not laj 
One feather in his nithless way. 




He qaesUoned of the buried gold, 
He quesUoned of the hag with bands 
Of gold aboat her bonj hands, 
And lighUy laughed of finding priae, 
Of pirate's gold to glad hia eyefc 

She neror spoke one word at all. 
Her breast would heare, her eyes wonld fall 
Upon the ground ; her nervous foot 
In gold-bright, beaded moocasin 
Would tap the ground or out and in 
Half nervously would dart and shoot, 
. And shoot and dart, but that was alL 

His air grew oareless quite and oold; 
Again he oame to talk of gold ; 

And, too^ to hint of ship and smI, 
And sad regreU that fates prevail 

She heard it aU I She heard it all I 
Aye^ every hateful word did fall 
like lead dropped in her sinking heark 
She had not q^dcen yet Kay, she 
Had only looked her sonL Herpari 
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Had not been worde, but deeds. Her all 
She gnve^ eo feneftnu, eo f ree» 
80 locdly gnve^ eo grand, that he 
Had grown lore^uf eited. He thonghl 
The aaaden pankmleM^ with nanghl 
naft lite abore life>ii oo«»on lot 



THL 

One etilly soft, tnmmer afternoon 

la middle deep of wood, the two» 

Where tangled vines twined through and'thnwghi 

Together sat upon the tomb 

Of perished pine^ that once had stood 

He taO-plamed monarch of the wood. 

Tie JmMA pheasant thmmmed a tnne^ 

He laint far billows beat a rane 

lOa heart regrets. .The sombre gloom 

WasomineaSi Aronnd her head 

Thsrsshooeahala lleohaTesaid 

Twas frsm the dash of Titian hoe 

IWt ioeded all her storm of hair 

la geld and giorj. B«t ihejr knew, 

Ts% aU men know thsrs ever grew 
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A halo ronnd about her head 
Like sonlight soaroel j ▼anished. 

Her month had taken baA ka hne 

Of rosj red. Her lips had aMre 

Intense and prond eyee si on now ; 

And now tliej bent as if they knew 

To send the deadly arrow throngb 

And pierce the centre. Now her heart 

Had grown to know, to act a part 

One small foot tipped the fallen lea?e% 

The other, lightly to and fro 

Went shooting, as the shuttle weaTes 

Through woof and warp. Her eyes bent dow% 

Her dark brow gathered in a frown. 

She mused as if she would explore 

Tim mystmes that lay before. 

Her thoughu were far away. She tho^^ 

Of peopled cities, shoreless seas 

White sown and blown with blossomed sail 

She thought of Doughal roving these 

In glory and alone. She cau||^t 

Her breath oonvulsively. The while 
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Sht wort a calm and eareks anila^ 
Tke mIb tlu4 mlMn in the gala. 

A calm mora awful is than stoniL 

Beware of oalma in any form. 

This life means action. Ancient eartli 

Bests not. The agonies of birth. 

Hie liraTe endeaTor to express 

Heisdf in beantj evermore, 

Efsrmore to bloom and bless 

Her many children with her store 

Of Inscions f raits and golden grain-* 

The wooing winds, the driring rain 

Are well Bat dead calm in the land 

Ifaiiis reding earthqaakes where yon stand. 

How stin she was. She only knew 
Hb lore. She saw no life beyond. 
As loved with lore that only liree 
Oatsids Itself snd solfiibnoss 
A hnrea that i^ows in its ex cess: 
A love that BseHe red gold, and giree 
nsnesteth to all who eome to woo 
Vo eeina b«t his Am stamped 




Aye, that one image stamped npon 
lU iaoe^ with some dim date long gone. 

She tapped her foot, half f oroed a smile 
And did rocall his splendid tale 
Of promises, that all time throagh 
They two shoald range the world. She 
Her woman's instinct taaght her well. 
He now had other tales to telL 



He^ too^ was far away. Yet now 

His eyes fell on her troablod brow 

And all her beauty. Well ho knew 

That he might search God's garden throagh 

And then not find one single flower 

like this that blessed him in that how. 

And yet he wearied. She seemed domb 
And passionless. Life lay all glow 
For him ; for him the scroll of f ame^ 
For him a proad, high hall, a name 
That men shoald bend their heads to hear. 
Yea, he woold sail the seas, woold come 
Some later day, by ship draw near 
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IN THE FOREST. 

Aad toooli tlie land, Uk6 kiM^ Mkl 
8nl M lo kad of tm or now. 



Sbo knew hb thooght The day beforo 
Sbo hoard the blaok fhip's oroaking eranka 
Draw in the wood. The watw tanka 
Had made a mtifflod» hoUow roar 
^ if their oak stayee, ahnmk and dried, 
Fell iron pieroiag in the aide. 

Be r e Kl eei roee to leaTo the wood. 

Oie knew hia thought. She roee and atood 

Befece hia, tall and qnoeoly tail 

Her hair in Uaok abondant fall 

And fringe #»f faint, dim flame fell down, 

Abont her looee^ ongathered gown 

Uke etarUt night along a wood. 

*'Andwoald yon leave me^Donghair Ton, 

Who iwore bj hearen to be tme 

To ker who f ed ]ro«, f amiaUng, 

Aad aU yonr loid, nnraljr crew f 

Viji that were link Breadiadne 

^ an wh6 hmger. Bnl the ^^% 

IWienda M. Doi^M ii^ thai yon 



/ 



<u 



IN THE FOREST. 

Shonld add to f alaehood, ooward flight, 
like some dark felon in the night.** 

He sprang back, jerked his head sidewias^ 
And tried to front her level ejea. 
Yet do his best, he ever found 
His glance fall feebly to the ground. 

^ And you would leave me in disgraoef 
She scaroe did whisper, and her face 
Was as a woman^s that had died. 
''These men, my savage, simple friends^ 
Frown dark and angered where I come. 
I stand abashed, my priest is dumb 
With shame and anger. To theae ends 
Did I surrender love and pride.** 



Her low voloe trembled. likeatree^ 
The tan and topmoel tree^ thai f eda 
The ooming storm, and rooks and reda 
Ere yet the storm strikse strong and bm 
The under wood, her form did shake 
With passion man should not mistake. 
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"Tow ^Mtk of joor proid birtl^ yw Um 
Of waOoA lord!, jow storied nune, 
1*« ^ jwi f«v, aigiit bring to ahMo 
BifM* tU priMl Mid Mond ahrlM 

* Wk7 ipdu jros Dot of (hli Won 
Tovpfllager Uto, qnlto Ute^ too Ufa^ 
To« thooj^t, mj Donglwl, of noh fat*) 
To« ^«ak of poverty, of mine. 
Hrporertrl AhlitUtnw 
IWIuipoor. Tet not M poor 
I BMTOBoftmo begging to Bj door t 
j A*»»«g^hUf-ii»ked,haiito4thiiig, 

A^ when 70a gathered etrength onoe man 
' Wbj yo« turned robber, thief, and yo« 
, Wdi«dii|deMWrt Sundering I" 

^^"tH^wgtoMgw. He 
bew >ot (be dark enoimitr 

W Mi long pwpoeed deed till now. 
Binind Ui broad bwd to hU bmr. 

lIiiWMtfc.eom»»cDdeofi»«i 

I ^riHtff^pluderlMart^MMltlMO, 

ftW«^4v«W«,th.daw,, 
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Asd leave behind a hannted haQ 
With broken lUtnes on the Aooi^ 
With hoDtehold idoli eoattered 0^, 
And onlf ihadoTi on the wall, 
Hut never, never are withdrawn. 
He itood atNuhed, held down his bead, 
H^ toned, at If 1m woidd have ML 

"I know not who 70a am I tea - 

Now at the laat jon know not M*. 
Do 70a nppoae— otMse, lift yoar faoi^ 
Act not the felon in diagraoe 1 
Bat if a villain 70a mmt be, 
Wb7, be a brave one, and the enne 
la half o'eroome— do 700 luppoee 
That ihip ahall ever oroM the aeaf 
Or ever tooeh on other ihore F 
Ko diief ihall keep that deok. Na7, met 
Than tUa, my man. Yoor many foae 
That were 7onr friendi bnt 7aatarda7 
Have awom that ihip ahall rot away 
Beneath tbeat lanio bent, bunting «kiei 
Agaiiuttbe black beaoh where iha Ilea." 

B* tnatblad. Than be bowed at Im* 
Al bead* a etrang tree to tka blael^ 



» JN THE PORBST. 

A tOMk (rf f«ar, k ting* of ■hame, 
Sirqrt o'«r hii fuo. "The prww," h« n 
Aa finsg with half -Uhtd liMd, 
" 8U1 gin to foa uotber USA 

" A»d then, wbj if joa ohoow to ohuM 
UMBrtMi f «te There men ftdniwe 
Ob periTa foont, to f mo k foe, 
Or Urn, % yvrj f ortnWi ball, 
Why, then, lisee 70a wit] hare it m 
OoM^ oiU roar prteM aad n will go.' 

Ho pMNd, he bold lu bead qvite low, 
Aid thonght a time deep down, u one 
!■ suae of oh«M that ii oatdoDo. 
TIhb Uf ti>g iq> be gsilj uid, 
Hii hot ebottk mowitmg high with red, 
"Tea, we will go, thon^ death befall, 
Cmo fame or ihame, fall frirad or foe ) 
Qomaaadwife; for, after al^ 
Pab^M my dvtr bidi it to." 



BedidMtawwvUB. neUood 
iMk ft«B her faee liko riaUng flood 
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Tliat only learea the elodden olaj, — 
GUta oonld oot itir, the wonld not aay. 

The piiert oame forth u if be eame 
From twizt twin monarob* of the wood 
That like oatbodnl Mlnmna atood. 
And Doi^hal ataited. Waa he theio 
To keep hii fair maid from deap^? 
To ke^ her white, ewert mmI from ibaBef 
Had thia nme priMt forever itood 
And ever watohed him, in thia wood? 

The lUent piieit placed band in hand, , 
Upheld Ilia croaa againat tbe ann, 
Ai in moit aolemn lOTvioe done 
In any olime or Chiiatian land; 
Then, falling on hii knees, he pn^eA 
Before the pnre and pallid maid,. 
Aa to Madonna. Doogbal fell 
Upon hie kneei, and all waa well 

Hi^ OTorhead the mrging ^ne 
Bwnng ocmMHMneih aa at a ahiinK 
Below, tbe breathing ooean beat 
Like mighty organ at their fact. 



IN THE FOREST. 

Adorm kneeled m in a dream ; 
She eould not tpeak nor nndentand ; 
She aoeroel J knew to giro ker kand, 
Bttt was as one borne down a stream 
Tkal kelplem reaekes to tke knd. 

Tke good priest rose^ outspread kis kand; 
He said kis imijer, and so passed on 
like some still skadow slow witkdrawn, 
And, in tke eastern of tke land, 
Tke two were wed and made as one. 

Tken Dongkal rose^ took in kis bieatk 
As one tkat Jist kad fronted deatk 
He raUied witk an effort now 
And disked a kand aerom kis brow. 

He eareleM tamed, pat f ortk kis kand, 
Hslf stooped as if to keedless kirn 
Hm lips tke priest kad now made kis— 
Those lips, tke proadest in tke land 
Hid died to toook in tkat bra?e time 
Wksn Talor kad a name sablime^ — 
Wksn Spain'b prond banners blew along 
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IN THE FOREST. 

The rook-boilt kills of Jebos, and 
A woman's name and woman's fame 
Was ekoras to tke soldier's song. 

Ske started back. Ske dashed kis kand 
Aside, as if a serpent's kead 
Had tkrost at ker to strike ker dead. 
And stood, as kigk bailt statues stand. 

Her kair shook back, ker splendid kair 
Rolled back from roand ker lifted f aoe^ 
Her round, rigkt arm was in tke air, 
like Justice rising to ker place. 

'^ Your duty, Dougkal, bids it so t 
Your duty bade jou wed me t Go I 
If God will let jou. Go, and say, 
Wken gatkered witk your comrades gay* 
Tkat you once kad a royal day, 
Wken resting, kungered and outworn, 
Upon a far-off land forlorn. 
And laugk at me. Go, safely. I 
8kall not detain you. Kneel and lie 
To otker maidens if yoo may. 
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And iwMT to itQdied lief 1 Gonowl 
Tik* bMk your freedom mad yow ▼vir, * 

Sbt i<nr«r»d «]i. She seemed to grow, 
To grup tbo grandeiur of the trees, 
To ontdi the f error snd the glow 
Of Inshiiig simset on the seas. 

''And take my curse t Why, I would kUl, 
I'^oiild dutch and kill yoa where you stand, 
l^ouM strangle you with this right hand, 
And hide yon underneath the hill 
I« hollows of the wood, and I 
Would come alone, in twilight dim. 
To see your corse torn limb from limb 
By wild beasts fattening their fill, 
Wero you but worthy so to die. 

■Kay! Kayl Start not, lest you do die I 
The hunter looks the lioness 

Haid face to face, eye set to eye. 
And iiaches not a hair. Nor less 
nan that ieroe f orest4>east am ^ 
^ I tka forest maid whom you 

Would rob of aU she hath, amiily 







IN THE FOREST. 

To plunder other souls while yet 
Tour very hands with blood aro wet, 
And lips with nests of lies aro blue. 

** What gifU God gaTu you t Think of ill 
A form well-fashioned, strong and talL . 
A face all manliness, and all 
A woman loves. Then words, and wit, 
And knowledge of the world. Yet these 
Yon prostitute and sell to please 
The basest part of you, and bring 
Disgrace, dishonor, darkness, shame^^* 
Destruction on the dearest thing, 

your mother, you might name. 
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** And then to lie t Why, had you not 
Enough with all your gifts to win 
The wood-bom girl? Have I forgot 
The thousand falsehoods you let in 
The open flood-gates of my soul. 
Swung wide to welcome you, and all 
Your cursed plans, plotting to my fall? 

<< Who talked of duty, Doughal, then ? 
Who talked of duty, Doughal, when 
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I walked theto woods with love-fiUad aool, 
Wbea all life filled to flowing tide 
Aa when the great, third billows roll f 
Whea jott walked, wooing at my side, 
And named mj {oreat^u paradiaef 
Who talked of duty, Doaghal, say, 
All that knlf-year, that seemed a dayt 

*How mj heart swelled, and thrilled and beat 

That daj I rested at your feet 

Aad bade jon t^ your battles o*er 1 

Ml I oovld see the moringmen I 

Coold hear the eladi, the battle's roar« 

And whe« yon talked of honor I when 

Tea said 'twas all for others I said 

Ton freelj staked for jonr fair land, 

Tov life^ jonr fortnne^ freedom, and 

Tov ]e>?e, and so lost all bat life» ' 

I longed to be jonr soldier wife. 

m 

'Hew I ^rang np and olaq^ jonr hand 

Is mj two handsl I kiised Tonr brow, 

Tear sword-searred brow, yonr braye sword-hand— 

Tb die f er othsfs I That were grand 

%t*d an aba. Aja^eren now 
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I feel the same proud poise as then— 
How I did love 700! Why, I said. 
Poor fool, I know right well that he 
Woold brarely die the same for me, 
For he a thonsand times has told 
He lores me more than lands or gold. 

"^Stand back I Stop fast your lips, lest Ilea 
Creep out like drone bees from a hive. 
For they are breeding lies; they thrive 
As on oorruption. 

Honor dies, 
Then lies breed in his corpse, aa breed 
White worms, that on corruption feed. 

^ Forgive f Forgive I Do you not know 
What mixed and counter-currents flow 
In my hot veins f The blood of Spain 
And, too^ a tinge of red man's blood 1 
And list I Tou hear that throbbing ouinf 
It is my mother's voice, for lo I 
Here was I bom, here fearless grown, 
And all her anger is ndne own. 
The aajaa^ of migh^ wood. 
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The fury of the winter flood. 

Bdiold I their grandeur and their truth 

GvowB in »• •» «y tranquil youth. 

-MyyouthI Myyouthl Tia far away. 

And yet was I this very day, 

This very season, hut a child. 

Why, Doughal, I this hour have grown 

To tall and perfect womanhood. 

This hour I have crossed the sone 

That separates the girl and she 
Who sits in matron counoiL I 
Am old and thoughtful now. I stood 
But th&s one hour since, half -wild. 
Half -tent 9^ torn with agony, 
And pwyiug «od to let me *' 

% 

«« But I am calm now. Quick, then! Got 
Go quickly 1 while I keep me fo. 
€k> BOW, whilo I affect the cUld s 
Begone, lest I grow strong and wad 

Beyond'endurance, and that hlood. 
That surging^ rising, ted man's Wood, 
Bfunka forth like some leree, pent-up flood. 
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^QifH 80» *>^^ 8^ w^th curses hot 
To hound yon to the utmost spot 
Of land or sea your ship shall touch. . 
Aye, we did talk of journeys. Much 
You talked in pretty lies, of lands 
Where summer sat eternally 
By green-girt shore, on golden sands, 
To sing in sea-shells of the sea— 
Of anchorage against that shore. 
And peace and love forevermors. 

MTo think of far-<^ landsl Of towns 
That stretch away like woodless downs. 
O, how I panted when my priest 
Desorihed great mties populous 
And proud with consequence. The least 
Were great to me. I oould not guess 
That one should come \o me from tbeaoc^ 
"With lies for his Inheritance. 
Tet I shall see those dties, aye, 
Possesib before 'tis time to die." 

Her voice fell low. Her great^ proud lips 
Ourled full ao4 psssionless, 0he stood 
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IN THB FOREST, 

AU pftUid to ker ingtr-iipt 

And Irasbled like an Mp«ii wood. 

He BOW fell down opon his kneee. 
He lored ber now. Hit oniel heart 
Had been piereed deeper than ihe knew* 
He lifted np bit f aoe. He threw 
Hit two handf wildlj to the trees. 
He prayed and plead she wonld depart 
At onee, go forth npon the teaa 
And sail with him for aye, and be 
Hie white dore of the deluged 



^Adofayoome. Ifweart070«t 
I Wre 70«t k>Te 70a, ardent, true ; 
I tore jou at the f errid sun 
Iiorea earth. I am undone^ undone^ 
With thia dark enne upon mj head* 
MA, fall before you at one dead." 

She stood as obdurate as Fate. 
She did disdain to tarn her head, 
l4si she mi^ heed the lore he said. 
And lil her lore outrun her hate. 
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**1 hate him with a searching hate 
That shall pursue him to the gate 
Of outer darkness I • • • I do hate 
This man . • • and yet I lore him stiD, 
Despite my hate, despite my wilL** 

Her f aoe rose like a rising mom. 
That great ouried lip of hers was soom 
Enough to shame a court of kings. 
As some poor child at night outworn, 
Puts wearied by its worn playthings, 
80 she^ with an impatient sigh. 
Still sooming, reached and put him by. 

Then as he passed, she turned and said 

Half hissed, with reaching, shaking head, 

^I hate you, I abhor you so I 

I hate as only woman can. 

I hate your sex, your shape, and 0, 

I almost hate my Ood to know 

His sex and form b that of man*** 



At last she rose, all tears, but he 
Had gone. Qe sought his ship, his 
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Aad at ha bMtened throngh the wood, 
Ix aeened that ereiy rock and tree 
Or ehuap of undergrowth had been 
Hie shelter for. aome aavage beaat. 
That through the twilight roamed or ato 
The hairj beast or hairy prieaty. 
Or wmlj hairy beaata, he knew 
Hoi tndy whence or what they w«^ 
Or why they roamed the foreat through, 
TUek ebd in ahaggy eoata of hahr. 



v^ 






Ha neared hk ahip ; the night came 
The night to andden sail, and he 
Had aet hia men at poat. The aea 
Lay calm and Ivminona aa dawn — 
There Uy at aea the atrangeat light 
That trer fell on mortal eight 



''Ton ahan not ael yonr ahip to aea,** 
The old prieai aprang np angrily. 
The man eaoM down, they oanght the prieat» 
Ha tnmed, he called a howUng beaat. 



'^ Witchcraft t witchcraft t ** they cried, and bonnd 
The black priest, boond him foot and hand. 
And cast him in the deep. They aaid, 
*^ If innocent, why, he will drown." 
These pirates were aa bad, almoat, 
Aa pilgrims of that other ooaat 

The sailors watched the wave. They atood 
Bzpectmg he would rise again. 
Three babbles and a little atain 
Along the bUu^k, forbidding flood, 
A crimson cenotaph in blood- 
Three babbles as from falling rain, 
And an waa dark and still again. 

Strange soands were heard along the flood 
Strange aoands that seemed to chill the blood. 
Men started I From the dense, dark wood 
A thonaand beasts came peering oat, 
And now waa throat a long, black anont, 
And now A toaky month. It waa 
A eight that made the atonteat paosei 



And now a red month in the air, 
Wide open, made moat hideona 
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And mom % howl and bow a groaiii 
And now % wild wiil of deqpatr. 
Tkn M mM looked, behold, ihoM 
Had teoea like thai hafay prieet^a. 



^llielaodisoonedl'* lirong Dovghal eried; 
*C«tlooeem7ebipt Ilaketheiea; 
The roomjy kwleea aeaa for me. 
And dear Adora for mj Mda. 
OmI looie aj lUp; I know that ihe 
Wifl ooM€^ pfond girl, to knre and me.** 
Ba twned hk face to iea. Itlaj 
Aa li^t at trer middle daj. 



Men aaid that Urea op the ooaat, 
And down the eoaat in copse and f eui 
Had pMhed the beaata from gorge and den. 
And andden tnmed the hairj hoat 
A nHiddened mfflioBy on the men. 
I knew not if the gneia were trae^ 
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I donVt me if men ever knew. 
Bat saoh a howling, flame-lit ihore^ 
Ko mortal ever law before. 

Strange beasts abore the shining sea. 
Wild, hideous beasts in shaggj hair. 
With red mouths lifting in the air. 
Stood fif tj deep, and plaintiyeij 
They howled and howled aoroas the 
I think it was the wierdest sight 
That erer saw the blessed light. 



All time thej howled, with lifted head, 
To dim and distant isle that laj 
Wedged tight along a line of red, 
Oaoght in the eloaing gatea of da j ' 
Twist akj and sea and far awajr^ 
It waa the aaddest aonnd to hear 
That erer atmek on mortal ear. 

Thej OTor called; and answered thej 
Hm great sea oowa that called from isle 
Awaj a weary watery nUls^ 
With dfippfaig BMMith and lolling tovgns^ 
As if they called for captnrad 
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Thmr great moathfl moathiiig green fea 
Tte while Ihej doleful celled 
From iele awaj m waterj mile. 
Ko eouid ean helf to doleful be 
A« leeeowi calling from the tea. 



The drowned ran tank and died. He laj 
In Mas of Mood. He nnking drew 
The gates of hearen radden ta 
Yet kmgy strong ribbont stretched awaj 
An if the gate still Jarred agape— 
Tied hack bj ribbons and red tape. 
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The long, graj moss swung grim and drear* 
The kaves lay toIIow crisp and sere. 
Long ancient boughs bj inter-cross 
AD tangled in one mesh of moss. 
The keepers of the forest fled, 
Hm red man prisoned, banished, dead, 
Ifo eautious, constant hunter stood 
To guard with guarded flame the wood, 
And with his annual bonfire dear 
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The gathered mosses of the year. 

But all lay one entangled mass 

80 matted soaree the beast could pass. 

Twas bumbg autumn time. The mill 
Was swathed with long gray swinging 
Broad reaching boughs in gold and red 
Did dash and intor-dang across 
like swords of Are swung OTcriiead. 
The nuts fdl ripe upon the hill 
Where quails were piping sharp and shr 

At dusk the wrinkled, ghostly cnme 
Dashed suddenly from out the wood 
And dose beside black Mungo stood. 
She reached her arms, hdd up her head 
As if the princess of a throne, 
And so, demanded from his hand 
Some sign of tribute for her land. 
If but the smallest crumb of brsad. 



Black Mungo bit his nether lip 
Then sullenly he diook his head. 
Then sudden stooped and dutched a 
He cdkd his dog front out the diip. 
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He siiApped his fingeriy let him tlip» 
And bmde him take her, as she fled. 
Ae timed, she stnick the mastiff dead. 
Then lifting high, defiant hands 
Thnt shone with i^eaming^ golden bands 
An stretdied her anns in mighty moan ; 
An how*d the air above her head 
Aad wailing stUl, she tamed and lied. 

no taU trees blossomed into stars. 
no moon elimbed slowly op the oon% 
She sat an empress on her throne. 
Her nlrer beams fell down in bars 
B etw e en the mighty, mossy tr ees 
Onm d, kingly oomrades of the wood, 
Thai shonMer nnto sboolder stood 
V^ With friendships knit through oentnries. 

The night eame^ moving in dim flame^ 
As li|^rted by roond antomn son 
Desoending throngh the hasy bine. 
It were a gold and amber hue 
And all hnes blended faito one^ 
The moon spilled ire whsre she eaae 
And ined the yeUow wood with flame. 
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The moon slid down, and leaning low^ 
The far sea isles were all aglow. 
She fell along the amber flood 
An isle of flame in seas of blood. 
It was the strangest moon, ah me I 
That ever settled on that sea. 

Adora stood within her door, 

She heard the anohcHr olank a chain, 

As one that moaned in very pain. 

The crone cronchcd, crooning as before^ 

She screamed, and then was seen no moreii 

It was the wierdcst ere, I ween 

That man or maid has ever seen. 
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Black Mango smoked his fnpe and kepi 
His deck with pike and gan at hand. 
A mastiff waiting his command 
CiHled ap and watching, waked and slept. 
The T«7 dog drew in his breath, 
As if he snaffed the scent of death. 

Black Mango tamed. A grissly beast» . 
With glaring eyes so like the priest^ 
Bnshed ont aiesig the w e st m os t wood, 
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Aad faiiif«d hk hot braftth from the.ioodl 
TIm water was m still m death, 
Hm ferj hearen held iU breath. 

Tba woodneB tat rabdued and grare 
Beside the wide and ■ooadleas wave. 
And then a half-blind bitoh that sat 
AQ sMber-moothed and monkish oowled 
With great broad floppy leathern ears, 
Amid the men, q>raog np and howled, 
Aad dolef ni howled her pUintire fears, 
Aad aU kn^ed mite amaie thereat. 
Ilwaethe damn'dest eve, Ithink, 
Hat tfer hug on Hades' brink. 



TiMn broad-winged bats possessed the air. 
Went wUrttsg bttndly ererjwhere. 
ft was SMh a still, wiert, twilight eT% 
As nsfir mortal wonld beUere. 

"Win she not oomet** strong Donghal eried 
In tsfior from his tall ship's side. 
« The air hangs hot, the beasU howl ^9t9^ 
Tksrs hangs a haie no eje oan pieroe I ** 
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** And Donghal will not oome to me. 
ffis ship is rounding to the sea," 
8he said, with bowed and shaking head. 
And shook her long, disheveled hair. 
And elasped her helpless hands in prajsr. 

A panther's sereamt or woman's sereesht 
Or fiend of hell enoompassed therst 
It was the wildest, wierdest yell 
That ever jet from mortal f elL 

It rolled like death-knell throngh the air. 
It echoed throngh the woods and ran 
From forests deep to open beaoh. 
And where they sat each silent man 
Leapt np^ and as transfixed in plaes^ 
Stood staring in his fellow's f aoe. 

A woman's sereeeh ! a panther sorsam: 
A wild hag holding as she fied 
With bony hands abore her head 
Beyond the broad and wooded stream t 

ft oeased MiMn all things feU so stiU, 
Men heaid the Uaek hearth erieket 
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Iir TBB FOREST, 

T*« Krfdairfy tlw dleiit wood 

Wat mmdiiig 10^ t broken flood 

<A^ i^ adown tome dark tmoko owlod 
Aa if from out as andar-worid. 

8B« •lukat aUd qolck from oat tba gfiMb 

IPVom wood, from fen, from ererywhara I 
Aa if ihxj sped pnrtoing her : 

^Vr ilid a thoasand smike^ and thei^ 
Ton oonld not ate|s yon would not paai^ 
And you would hesiute to stir 
l«Mt in aomo audden, hurried tread, 
Tour foot atmok aome unbruiaM head 
It waa ao weird, it seemed withal, 
^>^ Twy graas began to crawL 

^W •IM in atTMuna bto the stream, 
'W "iiUtd laam along the wood, 
^»flr Wasad ami rattled aa they ran 
Aa if in BMekery of man. 
B Biimiil like some infernal dream x 

'^•••^'••♦fcVwoddittltheaood 



mmI gmeeful eurred aoros% 
ynif^g aea gr ee n 
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/AT rir£ FOREST. 

There b no art of man oan make 
A ripple like a running snake. 

The wDd beasts leapt from out the wood | 
They rent the forest aa they fled, 
They plunged bto the foaming flood 
And awam with wild, exalted head 



It seemed as if some mighty hand 
Had sudden loosened all oommand 
They howled as if the hand of God 
Pursued and soourged tliem with a rod 



The black smoke mantled flood and wood. 

Where Doughal mute and helpless stood 

He lifted not liis f aoe or spolM. 

He felt as if her curse liad brolM 

In justice on his guilty head, 

And lie was as a man that*a dead • • 

He prays not, makea command, nor atirs^ 

He bows beneath this curse of hera. 

7et he would die for sign or trace 

Of thai lored woman*a lifted face. 



.^' 



IN THB FOREST. 



.IN TNE FOREST. 



A rif i of wind I The smoke rolU bj 1 
I)e wee % f orm, he hean % crj, 
Aftd two hands stretch abore the Hood 
FhMi out the f rowning, fUnuBg wood. 



''Comebeok^myDooghell Come to bm I 
Oy leeve me not to deeth end sheme I 
O, I win dire the utmost sea, 
Tesi dar% def j this see of ieme^ 
With yon, eould I but only know 
Ton loredy nor sought mj orerthrow. 
I een but celly this onoe more cell — 
The Hemes oonsnme me.** like e |>ell 
The black smoke mantled : yet his name 
Seemed eallbg throogh the leaping flames 

He slertedy sprang, as if to land 
nom ship to flame. A black, hard hand 
Thraet o«t» synd with a giant's strength 
b tfcraw him back on deck fall length. 
* And wonld fon leeffe yonr men to die f ** 
BkMk Hnago cried, with iesUng eye. 
*1W land is cmreed, and enreed that maid I 
TMf msn shrink treadiling and afraid. 





Come! be their Moees, lead them throngk 
The terroit that yon brought them to.* 

Then bent Black Mango ceased to rail; 

He caught an axe, the cable f dl ; 

The winds took up an empty sail; 

The ship swung loosely round ; the swell 

Of ebbing current slowly bore 

The crowded ship from off the shore. 

He sprang, he caught the helm, and he 
Stood grimly out towards the sea. 
For utmost seas, unnamed, unknown. 
Black Mungo steered mid beasts alone* 
Tet seeing him you wdl might think 
He was the very missing link. 

A grissly monster sat the poop, 
A panther held the chicken-coop 
The hold had wombats by the score, 
A she4>ear sat at his right hand. 
While at his feet an hundred more 
Seemed calmly waiting his command. 
' And wiUi this moUey company 
He grimly steered toward the sea. 
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A ImU kept creeping up hb sleeTe, 
A i^ider then began to weave 
A little web of rope and laily 
Aa If to help to catoh the gale. 
And with this tcreeching oompanj 
Ha alowlj drifted tow'rd the Ma. 

He held the hobn right tme. He steered 
Between the burning walls of wood 
Adown the broad and boming flood. 
His brawn and hairj arms were bare. 
A rat kept creeping through his hair. 
And piak-ejed mice peered from his beaid. 
His teeth were set| for now he knew 
That he with thte same motie j crew, 
floms wh s i e upon the lonesome sea 
Hast saU and saU etemaU J. 



The fieat is»«ows from out their isle^ 
He while th^ mouthed fnU months of 
lacked qp^ and as he sailed aeross 
Thsj Mdled and called a wearj while. 
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The flames leapt like some wingM steed 
When furies ride in tempest flighty 
They leapt from tossbg top and height 
Of rosin pine to fragrant fir— 
Thejr seemed to lose themselTes» to whir 
Like sportirc birds and in their speed 
Leap on in long adrance and dart 
Bed lances throogh the forest's heart 

The birds rose denser a feathered dond, 
And flew with croakings lorn and lond. 
With drooping, wearj wings and slow 
And blew toward the cone of snow. 
The fleroe flame saw them, and he came, 
A sounding full red sea of flame. 

The winds came like some great, third ware 
Across the tossing tops of fire. 

The flame ki^P^ ^f^ ^^^^ ^8^ ^^*>* higher- 
He sounded like some hollowed cava. 
Like battle steed, aU undismayed. 
He Isapt like some mad steed. Heneii^ied. 



IN THE FOREST. 

II« laaglMd at okMicb of birds. lb laid 
The foral lerel where 1m oeme^ 
Ha f aMed tke fvrj eUri to flame. 

He tken dieir bade, then aeiglied alottd, 
Thea dfew a breath that made a oloud. 
Then breathed, then law the bird* ohm 
Thea leapt aum fvrioiia tbaa before 
And when he now eareering oame 
That elond of f eathera was a flame. 



J3JL 

And still she tnsted he wonld eome ; 

Stall stood with hands obsped sad and dnmb^ 

AU patient in her trast and hope. 
Bnt when she saw the strong ship ride 

Through sBMke and flame along the tide^ 

And heard the eknk of ehain and ropeb 
Her lore gare plaoe to rage onoe mom 
And wild she ealled along the shorn. 

Then like a startled desr she stood I 
Her ygh head lifted, and her hair 



#■, 



IN THE FOREST. 

Blew wild and stormy. Strong and bare 
Her two arms stretched across the flood. 
Her foot stmok hard the solid land. 
Her face looked f my and oommand. 
The while the bag crept from the tide^ 
And cat-like cronched close at her 
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" Betrayed ! betrajred, and only yon 
Hj tawnjy wrinkled creatnre, true.** 
The wrinkled hag with grinning face 
Then drew her slim bark from its plaos^ 
And bade her enter in and fly 
With her beyond the flames^ or die. 

Cnr8*d Dongfaal kept hb deck and cried 

For her alond* His wild words died 

Amid the awf ol din. She knew 

Not any heart or hand so tme 

As this last relic of her raoe^ 

Who bore her fainting from the plaoe^ 

And laid her in her slim canoe. 



Black Mvngo strode his deck and swore^ 
With pike and jHstol clntehed in hand. 
As seamen never swore before. 



IN THE FOREST. 

He Mw tke luig^s Urk past hard bj. 
He heard Adora's fainting orj. 
He eawy bet eovld not vnderatand, 
The wraok thai reel on ererj hand. 
«Thal horrid hag I '^ he enrting cried, 
Asd eent a bnllet in her aide. 

Tel ilfll she rowed againai the iood, 
Asd aa the leaned a atream of Mood 
FeO from her aide into the tide. 
Aad an the while Adora kj 

daad bodj borne awaj. 



xrv. 

It wae a light I her long, blaek hair 
Drawn darfclj through the watera there. 
The while the hag atmefc np the atreaai 
lika aone blaek demon in a dream. 
Tel an the darlE, deaeendfaig Hood 
Bore bj a enrrmit of red Irfood— 
Ne right doea half ao horrid aeem 
Aawaam blood atraaming down a 
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IN THE FOREST. 

The hag atmok np the atream with main, 
The men atmck down toward the aea. 
Black Mango atrode the deck, and he 
Implored hia men atand f aat again, 
Steer aaf e the aable ahip from ahore. 
And keep the decka with him onoe morai 



''God ! help ! the world ia aU on fire! 
The winda oome driving from the aei 
The long flames leap np higher, high 
The flames are leaping angrily. 
From lowly leaf to lofty tree. 



''The tide is fall of living things, 
The beasts are on my deck, the winga 
Of birds are amiting rope and mast 
The panthers keep the quarter deck. 
The wood-rata climb the ropea and fleck 
The shrouds. Gk>d ! were we f ree at laat, 
Thia were a motley crew with me, 
Indeed, to saU the pirate'a aeal'* 
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They sailed below the gleaming light ; 

The aombre watera rolled aa bright 

As sleeping Venice in the mom. 
7 
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IN THB FOREST. 

Tlhqr Mfled right flow; The Imm a kagtfc 

^^'thor hand had ipMltMrtlraigth, 

lij like some ripe iald of eon. 

Tet aU night long euM dowB the iood 
^nat horrid simme team of blood. 



Tbe beasti stood flooded to the e jee 
Aad aaw then jMM in dnab nrprise. 
AU Bight thej drifted down the floods 
AU Bight a long beat team of blood. 



All Bight I thewwaa BO night Kaj.nay, 
Tbero wae bo night The night that kf 
Batween that awfoi ere and day — 

That aameleii Bight wae bunied away. 

BbI yesterday the hash aad shade. 
Ta^y the broad and baraing plain, 
lies waitiag welooiae seed and rain. 
A^ ttas the ptosting worids aia made. 
Tet etin thv sailed, and dowB the flood 
MH aaae that siaaoas seam of Uood. 
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IN THB FOREST. 



A red hand led from reedy sedge 
That girt a dark, still island's edge— 
A red hand» red from blood, from flaaie^ 
Led bowed Adora where she eaaie. 
She drew her harried to the shof% 
And bleeding stilly low reaohing o*sr, 
8he» dyingy led to wood so deep 
That only night aad shadows keep 
OompaaioaBhip f or erermoia. 

The red flames from the farther shore 
Shot brightly shining where they stood, . 
Aoross the land, flowing flood. 
And straok a gleaming, gddea store 
Of heaped-ap treasarss that were knowa 
To this poor, bleeding wretoh alone. 
«« Year father's gdd r the wild hag eried ; 
Her high hand feU-«kl so she died. 

IVansfized Adora stood as stone. 
She BOW was loae as God, as lone 
As Eto^ ere yet the iroa hand 
Of man had stretohed forth ia oommaadi 



99 



, y 



/ 



/ 



r^ wa^t 



1 



IN THE FOREST. 

Aad die WM iron now, or f^M% 
Or steely or bftee» or eodden leftd, 
Or MTthing Uuit yott might nAme 
Tlial heeda not loroi nor pride or ehaa^ 
Or hope of lore^ or honor deed. 

She hwjMe little. Hard And oold 
The founds f eD ss e fnnersl knelL 
She saw the woman where she fell, 
She saw the great, high heap of gold 
Gleam on her like a rising snn. 
She spomcd it with her foot as one 
Disdaining wealth. This heggar diild 
Cvrled up her lip and laoghod aloud, 
Laaghed like a maniae, sharp and wild; 
Then snapped her fingers in the dr, 
Threw back her bh^k, abnndant hair, 
That mantled like a midnight olood. 
And made resolre -that moment made 
Besohre of aotion. She betrayed 
Vo tremor, not a toneh of fear. 
Vo pnlse of terror, or hot tear. 



IN THE FOREST. 

She laid her deoent in her bark 
Below the bent bonghs bnmed and dari^ 
And plooked white lilies of the sea 
And tiger lilies of the hmd. 
Then with a daoghter's sympathy. 
And with a sister's tender hand 
She hid h«r f aoe in leaves, and gave^ 
In Indian oostom of the land, 
Sad sepulture open the ware. 

Shs^ down the strongs rerersbg tide^ 
Strewed lilies for the ooean wide^ 
And left her with her slim oanoe. 
Then as the loosened boat withdrew, 

GHie oried alottd, 

''NowshaUIbe 
A Baroness indeed 1 For me 
The peopled eiUes now, the land 

^^A fl^^rW^MPHa ^^^^n^KA w^^^v^r OT^Mw ^F^^n^Bs^mfl^w^Be 

And iriio thai Utos shall qoestlon me^ 
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She stooped, and in her arms she bore 
IW stark dead woman to the shore. 
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Tk0u kn^eeomopeUte; eU^at$ea, 

Wh$r$benmr$tfuandm',andwker$pr(nceih0m4f 
Tk^muiee9^ru$i&n/ TktmbabdqfUmgu$/ 
Tk^ttpoeminatcnet/ Thou^nauntunfff 

TK^ufair-firdUdmittrml The Naek-Mlied tk^ 

S$Mikimh truth, and pet »ifw! 

The ne^ffkiyqf9teed$andth4 trumpets Nof^f 
Th0uwen/aeedtphpnx: thp eteeMut epn 

*flL*lit5^**if'^ The land and the em 

^^tHhUealOeimdthempeterp 

Of lime it ie thine, . . . 8^,whataHtkm 

BiUtheeei^^thel^fMlL^jSSf 

^fjj^jr^tftr me nie i paetdeeire. 
T^Jmim ^mmiS^tifliehee ^taini, 



FBELUDE. 

r\ AYENITE, dMur as an ftftenioon dieam ! 

O Areniie, endless as some far beam 
From ooean-tossed Argus shot shoreward at nighl! 
O fair as a gardoi made more than fair 
With long walks of lorers in calm delight I 
O wild as a woman with long, loosened hair ! 

strong and willful as the strange golf stream, 
That floweth and goeth we know not where^ 

1 exult in thy beauty as a lorer might 
Exult in his bride on her bridal night 

Thou hearen of lights 1 I stood at night 

Far down hj a spire where the stars shot throuj^ 

Where oommerce throbs strong as a burly sea sweO, 

And searched the North Star. O Arenue ! 

If the road up to Ood were thj long lane of light I— 

I lifted mj f aoe^ looking upward and far 

By the ps^ of the Bear, undirmeith the Verth Star, 



/ 



s 



lOi 



PRELUDE 









I 



novworidfaOijMifl 

^^^ Bom flU tfaMd 

^ 9nB« pdek tteis ia t^ 

f«i -l-d ■ilMtiM. « tfce fcigfc «Ki 

J^fciawitotfceietinedfintoUief^ 

« J mil H coqwadt as aa iaoeoM mried, 

J»4pw«Iat»pttriotlpoiBitbeworid 
To thy an fc i i T f if i «>d f IM- 
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IW nd dalidoM^ bred AvMsl 
|Jmliad«ydayi.tfceB«.dalWflg,i^ 

Ifci^4-WBi«kl«Ibdaw.staieof4Srr^ 
JHtoisfcaT#«iidt«MalaloMliiiaal 
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Bmmm 
AiidtiM 
Aada 



hai aoai^ tiM Curat •! 
tb«ladM 

hukar ktd aid, ** Wwh%' 
rival kai aid, "taha mi%* 



•Sr 
•Br 
B«t 



1^ mm ha bat" tba haakar triad, 
Jaia^" hit dv^tor wpBed. 
Jaial Aj% tkat ■ pWa, 
tka dari^i Or FkaMH Jaiat* 



Ha Mroda dine^ lika a lio% thi««gk 
T^a liltia aoaw Uapa that aooiatj aat 
Ti naai Ifci tiIIit ■■aid fina ia. 



nt ON FIFTH AVENUE. 

AmU k0pi on laeai throvgh all Uieir dia, 
Aad Md» as of griol he nughi aot forgot 
He waa oaroieat of hoBora aad oarolaia of raak } 
Qi^la oarakaa of all the world waa ho ; 
Carokai of gold in hoapa in tbo bank, 
Heodlaaa, indoed, of Uio g<^den kof 
That o p en e d aU doora of tho Avenae, 
To weloonM this new-named lion ihroa|^ 

And why ao careloas, and why so cold f 
Sorely the man had love and to sparer 
Sorely tho man had titles and gold, 
Honor at home and everywhere 1 

Why ao h e e d le ss of honors^ hef 
Why ao oareless of the golden key 
Hmt opened the doors of the Avenno 
And led the yellow-maned Ikm through. 
Where many a langnid maidoi's eyes 
GHaaoed soggestionsi aad hopes and sighs? 

^Tho man had all that a man might gain. 
In a UfsPs endeavor of strife and pain I 
Honor of woa^n and envy of sMn, 
€k»ea of manner, of q >eae h , and thsn, 
Thai dash of Midasily hi hia air. 
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ON FIFTH AVENUB, 

That vanquishes f ailare anywhere^ 
And orowns men kings. Alasl Alas! 
Men only ooont what their fellow has ; 
They ooont his gains, hot never the oost 
Of the jewel, love^ that he may have loat. 



IL 



Tiie season passed and the hero passed. 
Passed as hundreds before had done, 
Melted away in the summer son. 
Like fairy frost from yoor window slant 
Where palace and oastle and camp are oast 
Bat a nighl, for the fairy inhabitant, 

Tiie season came, and he came again; 
Again in the season he galloped throa|^ 
The populons lane of the Avenue: 
Tossing his head and toying the mane^ 
Galloped the lion, Sir Francis Jain. 
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His strong, black steed on his haunches thrown. 
Struck hard and plunged on the clanging stons^ 
And threw whito foam in tho air, and beat 



SM ON FIFTH AVENUE. 

ne wfrntsA air wHh hit iron feet 

Whife tlie Baroaess etme. Hermerreloasejrei 

Were wide with wonder and a iweei avpriae. 

ikad then thej fell, and tlie lashes laj 

Like dark dik fringes to hide them away ; 

Aad her faee fell down to her hearing breasti 

Jkad silent Sir Franois half gnessed the rest 

The man bowed low. Then orer his f aoe 
There flashed and flooded some sadden traoe 
Of mad emotion. Qnick it passed 
.As lightning, threading a thander-blast 
Bie lifted his hat, tamed, bowed again, 
Tojed a time with the tossing mane. 
Threaded his flngers qaite careless throagh 
Tie earring, waring, silken skein, 
r^eaned him forward, loosened the rein, 
Iieoked kianrelj ap the Ayenae ; 
Tien smiltag en an with a eold disdain, 
Forward galloped Shr Fhu^ois Jain. 

^ I wis giro fon hoose^'* said the bn tterman^l son, 
Jerking his thamb,4Mthe boor was wont, 
Baek Ofer his shoolder, at a brown-stone front, 
^I wiB gifn jon hense te anjone 
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ON FIFTH AVENUE. ttt 

That tells me who this man maj be. 

To yoo, mj lawyer, old friend,** said he, 

**! will give a job indeed that will pay— 

A job that will pay, the rery day 

Ton place in my hand the thread to the rein 

Thfit will bridle this fellow. Sir Fhmds Jain.* 

* 

Qoiok, plaoking the batterman's son aside^ 
llien throwing his cane OTer shoolder and bao^ 
As the man disappeared ap the popaloas track:— 
^'He rides like the derrUl" the Uwyer replied, 
*" Bat listen to me. Hist I step this way, 
I am your man, sir, to make it pay. 
I hare a secret, and I hold the rein 
To bridle yonr riral, Sir Stands Jain !* 

And he pinched the man by the broadcloth akere 
As he led him aside in the dasky ere. 
Then standing aside from the popokms placs^ 
The friend looked friend right sqaare in the face. 
And the lawyer spoke cantioas and wagged hie head. 
And winked at erery slow word he said. 



""He rides like the deriL Bat this is plain. 
And menhave markedat again and 
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He waUn as if he dragged a ohain I 

Aid thai if toot eae 1 Sir Francis Jaia 

If • eoBTiet of Sidney, and has worn a ohain!* 

• 

The two knares parted ; each went on his waj, 
In their Tnlgar jMU*lanoe^ ** to make it paj.** 
While oareless and danntless the rider dashed on, 
Tm he pUnged in the depths of the Park and was 
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Ilike the tortnoos paths of Central Piirki 
Like great» big autographs writ in grass. 
Here Pftt^ indeedi has set his honest mark- 
Whatever his boss, the great, big William has. 
I like that spaoions Paik, so dark at night, 
The lorer's pride, the tranqoil tramp*s deli j^t. 

TTawatdied it lies, and open as the son 
When God swings wide the dark doors of the East 
0, keep one spot of your pent isle, still one, 
Whsfie trmpip or hanker, layman or high priest^ 




Meet eqnali, all before the face of Ood. 
Tea, equals stand upon that common sod 
One day, where they shall equals be 
Beneath, for aye, and all eternity. 

It lies a little island quite abore the tide 
Of commerce, high above high-water mark ; 
Go ye, my tramps and shoddies, and abide 
Tour little hour, equals in the park. 

O banker, count some coins for charity 1 
Put down, O tramp, that bit of conscious pride, 
That you hare more of out-door air than hel 
Tou both are good to fertilise the ground } 
Ton oount about the same when the choler* 

0, crooked, crooked paths where cautions lorers 

With eyes held down. O, whither tend 

Te paths that neither do begin or end f 

Forbidden paths that seem so doubly sweet, 

Say, who would seek at all, to make ye straight? 

Say, who would seek to find the narrow gate 

To enter in, when all the park lies 

And open as the moon-beUering tide t 
8 
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TM| kl «■ Ibger in tlus ptrk. Tobm 
B littii • light and roomineti. Thetir 
Wn woBum-like and roving m the tea. 
AaeoM of ftvedom thrilU mj ioqI, mada hm 
Aad fun of ahontingiy to etoape the glare 
Of gai| and aU the sound of braaa 
Aad manj tongoea the gaaping oitj haa— 
The hoUow» ahoddy/ sioUj-shows, and all 
Ik lies that hide behind a brown-at<Mie wall 

lis laid thia park 18 prond Manhattan's pride ; 
it i^ indeed, a moat eapadofia park, 
it looka aa long aa aU the plaini^ aa wide ; 
>lMt i%if jen behold it in the dark. 



M th«e aie tUaga that MNnehow aeem to BM 
UiMtt aa Wg aa thi% aa worthy boaat, 
iloag thai far and napretOMUng eoaat ; 
Ik^fi b that fkr Weat qnite aa weU to aee. 
HMsetothinkof it^perhapaHwmbeat^ 
Ify pmd Manhattan, that Ton do BOW go Wei 
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kWeal^aad 
Htm^ an 
whOo. 



the werid yon leried en 
pMq^Mi y*n aad aoeked, 



Qo Weat I ay% go for many a thooaand mOe. 
Tea» yon hare time to gow Your thipa are gone. 
Tonr great aea merohanta oome from aea no mor^ 
Bioad-fonled and brare of heart The little store 
Of gold and goods yonr daring fathers brought 
To deck and orown their new Venetian shoroi 
Ton fell to gambling for like knares. Ton f ouj^t 
Among yonrselves and let yonr prond ships roC 

OoWest Here once, with high, exalted head 
Yon sat in state beside yonr white sea door. 
Yon tenfold tribute lud on every shred 
That passed yon, to or from the new-bom, poor, 
Dependent West She comes to yon no more 
In aappliance now. Behold how we hare reared 
An hundred high-boilt Capitols. Endeared 
Are they by agonies of birth. Aye^tro^ 
Are they, with thai vehement truth that yoa 
Li cold aad cantioua commeroe never knew. 

QoWestI Forget thyseU and look upon 
The middle world a day. This far sea rim, 
Half-wrought^ at best» lies broken, cold and dim, 
As ruins with the fading light withdrawn. 
Oo West for aye. For there, the favored few 



^ 



Il( 



ON FIFTH AVENUE. 



ON FIFTH AVENUE. 



««y 



M 7W^ wIm hope to iriii the world of bliM— 
mo will admit tliero is a better world thaa tU% 
ftw browm ftoiie town and teeming Arenne— 
IfiU be tkat mneh the nearer it| than yon 
biaow. Therefore, indeed, I think it beet 
Ikt jon go Weet» or learn to know the West 



The reil of myiterj oloee, and dwelt 
Alone in splendor at night, and knelt 
Each mora at the eross; and forever kepi 
Her fair f aoe hnmbled, as one that wept» 
As she walked at eve on the Avenoe. 
Yet bnsj was all the town to gness 
The seorets of this same Baroness. 



IV. 



The road of ky?t b a tortnons road, 

Sadden and manj the tnrns for all ; 

An iqihill way, with a weary load. 

And fatal, indeed, with many a fall : 

And girini^ at best, bnt a qnesUonable Use. 

How long he had loved, had followed hsr 

A fsr off faithfnlest worshiper, 

Slsnt and earne st , as tme kvt is^ 

We masf not know; bnt we find the two 

The eavied, and adored, of the Avenne. 



LitCbflMB knew of him; still less 

nsj knew of the daik-browed Baronc«s^ 

As beairtifnl stranger. She thai drew 




Tea, bosy was fame with her gold, her nams^ 
Her great, prond honse on the Avenne; 
Her horses in haraess of gold that drew 
Her lonesome earriage in glory throngh 
The wondering erowd ; her maids that eama 
And spoke no tongue that any man knew ; 
Her marvelous form, her midnight of hair. 
That maddened the vulgar millionaire. 
Who guessed that his ladder of gold might rsaeh 
To the tallest bough or the fairest peaoL 



Sir Franois Jain was a hero trae 
As the old-time heroes. But never yet 
Had he breathed his love. Oft had they 
In the eddying whirls of the Avenue ; 
And oft at mora on her way to prayer 
He met her, passed her, hat in air. 
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He BOW BUMie note, as tliej met^ lier step 
Wat toaree ao itatelj ; and yet ahe kapi 
Her vffm to the ground aa ahe paaeed to pr 
Aad aileat and aignleaa ahe pawed hia tlM 



T. 



Twaa PdppeHa reeeption. Good lira. P. 

Ptfod and inflated heraelf till ahe 

Waa red in the face aa a turkey oook. 

She atmtted and famed, flew hither and yon, 

Rattled her aUka and mflled her laoe. 

Bawled at her Mary and bullied her John ; 

rben flew to her drawera and powdered her faoe^ 

Aen anaoothed down her laoea, eonaolted the elook* 

And ealmly awaited, with half -drooping eyea, 

Ihe gnea t ahe ihonld waleome with atndied anrpriae» 



IW akfiee were aaraae ; not a olond in the Una. 
Fat good Mra. Popper had thoni^tfnlly eat 
An awnings that yawned like m iahmnan^ neti 
Rv Ofer.tlM pef«MMk KewtUakad 
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With no other aentiment under the aun 
Than the fear that aome dear guahing gneat ahodd get 
wet. 

I reeent the auggeation of plebeian oun^ 

That 'twaa done for diaplay. Such a proud aoul aa 

hera 
Stoopa not to auoh f oUiea aa that. Andthen^who 
Could think auch a thing of the Arenuet 



The thoroughfare flowed like a atrong^ aurging 
A flgure, moatlike, we have ealled in before— 
Flowed full as a riyer foam f uU to the ahore^ 
And the soft, autumn sun fell gorgeously o*er 
The long, gleaming lines tdiere glitter and gleam 
The black crush of carriages, far flashing back 
Their wonder of wealth from the broad, endleaa traok; 
And good Mra. P., with her pump-handle ahake^ 
Her elegant aire, and her large^ florid arms. 
Smiled down her delight, in a rainbow of charma. 



Twaa a gorgeous aifair, as all auoh thinga are^ 

On the Murray Hill end of the Ayenne. 

The men were moat tall, the women moat fair. 

In powder and paint. They had slate-penciled hair. 
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Af f rinled tnd frowsy, almost, to the yiew. 
As a pore nigger babies. Yet, for all, they were fair ; 
For all their weak falsehoods in dress and in air, 
nej were fair as joong Junes. Bright gold shone im 

bar, 
And diamonds flashed thick as the meadow sown dew 
That minors the gold of the mom-minted star. 

B«t what gaTO a special attraction to 

This flashing affair of the Avenne 

Was the fact that Sir Francis, the lion, was thste. 

Sir Francis, the jellow-maned lion, and, too^ 

The Baroness, belle of the Avenne, 

And the Ioto and delight of Sir Francis Jain. 

^ku^ who is Sir Franout** a rival cried. 

« Why, Sir Francis Jain,** a lady replied. 

•> Sir Francis Jain 1 The Sir Frands Jain 

nnt drags his foot as if dragging a chain f 

Kow whether dame Popper, as some others dis 
When they go catching lions on the Ayenne, 
Had written ffir Francis the belle wonld be there, 
And dying to see him. Then, with the same pen, 
Xra the bk was well dry on the letter JnsI don^ 
Had written tUs belle that this braTcet of mm 



." 



ON FIFTH AVENUE, 

Was coming to meet her, I cannot declare. 
I give yon the facts, yon can road as yon ran. 
The loYcr was there, the lady was there ; 
And Popper was prond, as the lady was fair. 
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The belle ? Let me sec, I described her befor e ■ 

Not so ? Ton forget Tou would haTc once more 

The chronicle ; have me tell o'er and o'er 

Her manifold charms ; to read all throngh 

The book of her excellence ; to tell anew 

The beanty, the love, and the charities done 

By this wildest yet gentlest soul under the sun. 

You would have it all o'er again, because 

She was so lorely to see, and was 

So girt in majesty, grace ; and, oh 1 

Because sweet heaTon did pity hw so. 

She was dark as Israel ; proud and still 
As the Lebanon trees on Palatine hilL 
She stood as a lone blown palm that grew 
In middle des^ for the shelter of mei| 
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From nMrring sand and deflccnaing (Ume. 
Her name, Adora. Iler plain, simple name, 
Meant nothing at all ontil after yon 
Had eeen her face, her presence, and then 
From that day forth it had form, and meant 
The fairest thing wider the firmament. 

Her name was as langaage, and when men knew 
No word in all tongues to giTe utterance to 
Their grandest conception of beauty, she 
Stood up in their souls, cahn, silently. 
And lined the Wank with her simple 
And erer at mention or thought of her 
Men gr«w fai soul as a growing iame 
When dying emben on the altar stir 
Ib the priestess' hands, and an life through 

They Ured the nobler for the lore they knew. 

Herhistoryl Nay, there was nought of it, 
80 far as men knew, sare ^at which was writ 
On her marrelons f ace. She had dwelt wHh wo^ 

8he had waUced in shadows so long, so far, 
They lay 00 her breast like an iron bar. 
The dark d trouble hnng orer her hair 
LOm a widows ireiL The toneh d cam 
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Had chUled her soul like an early snow 

On the Autumn hoights when the brooks creep slow. 
And the quails pipe solenw and far and low. 

A touch of tenderness lay over all 
Her deed or utterance. And yet the strength 
Of desert lion that strides full length 
From jungle at night, with velvet foot-fall, 
Was bounded within her bosouL The touch 
Of Time was not on her. She was as one 
That once uprose before the early sun. 
And ere the fervid sun had wrested ranch 
From day, and ere her heart had given proof. 
Had woven through life's tangled warp and wool 



And yet she was not taught at aU, or skiUed 

In complex life. Her true strength lay 

In splendid scorn of little things. AU day 

Her spirit seemed some oily essence spiUed 

On stormy waters of the Avenue. 

And this the wild, strong woman, so self wiUed 

That dwelt the outer world I Ah, well she knew 

That candor and the upwaM life of truth. 

That made, yet marred, her splendid, stormy youth. 

Matched Qot with craft I With calm adroitnsm she 
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Wora wnd heiMll a matchleM mystery; 
Aad M wl» 9pliiiix-lik6» tilent tod tlone, 
BetolTing oonqiMft, in wftys har own. 

Sr Franeis did Adore her. This the knew, 
For e«rtninly eomee tach knowledge to 
A great-«oaled wonum. He stood wide tloof , 
Evt yet his ethn eyes lif ted, followed through 
Hm Uuigle of erowdiy in eternal proof 
Of ptttMDi devotion, where e'er she passed. 
He tamed, as hethinkbg himself at last^ 
H^bed, M from haUt» and passed on throngh 
The erowdt and stood fnU front f aee to 
That adrooalt seen on the Arenne. 



VIL 

Aad the kwyer howed : ''Sir Vranei% I think.** 
Aad he tamed a qvid in hk month with a wink, 
Thsn dropped his ^res to the floor again, 
Te a foci ^at drao^^ as if draggbg a ehafai \ 

"How yon are a ndUsnan. Pardonm^ 
li bnabMBS and pleasuo mnst hleod in OMb 



1 
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Bat I am in search of a nobleman^s son ; 
And the thoagfat has oocnrred that yon might be ha. 
Ko? hat basiaess is business. Pardon me, pray— 
Stay, stay bat a moment. Perhaps it will pay.** 



Aiid he looked right straight at the tnmbg gnest^ 
And he reached a broad hard hand to has breasts 
''Now here's an estate that is waiting an heir; 
A noble estate that lies oyer the sea, 
Of a great Irish lord that is jost deceased, 
And I am an advocate. Now answer fair, 
And square, if yoor lordship should be so pleased. 
The questions I ask. Twixt yon and me^ 
Yoor answers shall rest till your dying day, 
And I think your lordship can make it pay.** 

• 
Then the battemian*s son of the Avenue;, 
In swallow-tailed clothes and two*buttoned kid% 
Came forward and languidly lifted his lids 
Aad stared as if staring Sir Francis through. 
And the lawyer went on. "I think that yon 
liight have met this heir in Australia ; he^ too**-* 
The shot struck centre. As pale as a ghost 
Sir FnHids started, stood ckMe to the wall. 
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n«a Uf dag hit two handa let them f *II 
Bolk kdlpleM dom, «id Mood •tiU m » poet. 

IWa tka ftdYooftta Uvghed, laughed low aad dit|S 

A dtep and a deriliih lAOgfa Unghed b€^ 

Aid he teemad to lake no note at all 

Of tlie ■traager't start and deep agony. 

Bit 1m turned to the crowd with hit baek to the wall; 

lad he qpoke of the weather, of the crowd together 

Thit Jostled each other like sUly sheep» 

h the sociable Jam; of scandal and teai 

Of tea as weak as water oonld be^ 

Of soaadal as strong as alcohoL 

■r Fkanois BOW gathered hb strength at lasti 

And pale and silent he wonld have p a ss e d; 

Bat the Man reached ont and kid hold his hreast 

Ib filgar p t e t en c e of a friendly request 

Thit he would Unger, and so held him fast 

With hand and eyc^ and Sir Francis Jab 

tliod bemid as bound with a iwiee-Unked chafak 



"Kay, wait» Sir Francis, a stranger are you 
Oa tUs iaat and f ashionaUe Arenue. 
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And I hare a fancy that you lome day 
Might choose to marry, and make It pay. 



^For yon. Sir Francis, I haye no doubt, 

like all foreign noblemen, are seeking out 

Some oil man's daughter, some dealer hi ehesss^ 

In rags, in oifal, or in what you please^ 

Only that she has plenty of tin— 

Nay, nay. Sir Francis. Stop, sir ! Stay 1 

These marrying men they make it pay. 

And that you may not be taken in, 

Why, I wUl tell you. Sir, while you wah^ 

Of their moral charact er s ■ th a t is, their estate. 



^That milk-white maiden parading there 

With painted brows %nd slate-pencilled hair, 

Is heiress to millions. Just wait for the day 

She can lift her face in her prayers and say 

' Our Father in heayen,* in a double sense. 

And she, she can handle her weight in gold* 

Then it's something to know that her parents are old. 

And can die and be buried at the slightest eq;>ense. 

Particularly now, as they make it pay, • 

Oramatbg, at a dollar and sixty cents. 
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'^SlookB t Kol in stocks, but oommerce. Yoa see^ 
Thcjr made il in commeroe of milk. That is, 
Thejr bongkt in the oonntiy and sold in the town 
For the same price here that they there paid dowa 
Nay, stop^ Sfar Francis ; stoy, listen to me^ 
And learn the way that men make it pay. 
They minted the money I The secret is this, 
And it doesn't alFeot the good name of the daughter ; 
Bnt Kew York is an island, an island, yon see f ' 
An island! Sir Francis,— earroonded by water. 

''That dark, gipsy beanty hi screw-heel shoes, 

And shonlders thrown forward, Sir Francis, meani 

screws 1 
That is^ her father, a tinker by trade. 
One cold, sloppy day when he ckmldn^ get ont^ 
On aceoont of bad shoes, and go howling about» 
Sat down in a comer, while this same heiress played 
la the ashes beside him, and carelessly made ^ 
A sharp-pointed screw. Then what did he do t 
Why, he went to work, and with that same scrsw 
Be screwed himsdf on to the Avenue. 

''Ton east-iron woman means hinges. 

Bsr hardware husband swings open this door ; 
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In fact, I may mention, there really is more 
That hinges and tarns on what he arranges 
Than turns on returns of elections, twice oW. 

There are women put togeUier with hinges ; 
God bless them: I pity their lords ; 
One shrinks at the thought, and one cringes 
At the thought of being caught in these hinges 
As caught between tackle and cords. 

''Yon blonde, so surrounded wiUi half the gay beaux 

Of Gotham, good sir, u the PHncess of Pills. 

She is weighed down with diamonds as dews weight a 

rose. 
She is smothered in satins, in laces, and frills ; 
She walks through the world with a heayenward nosi^ 
And yet it means pills, sir, nothing pills. K\k ' 
Silks and satins and laces and f rills» 
fine French masters and milliner's bills. 
Pills, sir ! movbg and nunrellous pills. 

"She is wooed by a dosen braye counts who propose 
To swallow her pills, her diamonds, her nosc^ 
And all at a gulp without sugar. For, oh 1 
They adore this fair girl, and her i^S^n^1^ndf, so. 
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Tet ooty to think of it ! Ererj bright ttono 
MmI have oost har a million of {mUs alone. 

Pillf^pilUt How she laughs at life's ills I 
A ooaohman*s cockade, a poodle that kills 1 
Pills, sir ! aotive, mdnstrions pills. 

"Hones and houses in blocks and in rows, 

Bhe IWes in a palaoe, she lifts her nose 

At ererj man less than a millionaire, 

tf he be sot a prince with a pompons air. 

4ad bow do yon say they make it pay? 

. Pilb, eir 1 actiye, industrious pills 1 
PiUs that are d<»ng both night and day, 
FSUs that work whOe their masters play. 

"And yet my lady with the lifted head, 
Die palaoes high and the broad, rich lands, 
Ilia upward nose with its rose of red, 
KU btMd flat foot and the bony hands* 

She is not happy. For all her piU% 
' For aU her i&nery, for all her frills, 

I pity, indeed, my Princess of Pills. 

aU her wociags and chances to wed, 
aU her wealth tnd hsr heaTcnwavd hea^ 
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She is not happy. Prince de Jlotelle^ 
The proud Italian who learned his airs 
In lighting his master's guests up stairs. 
Is gone 1 and the gossips they laugh and teU 
How her father refused him for fear his bills 
Might swallow up all his industrious pills. 

^'That woman that waddles so crabwise there^ 
And toddles and puffs and pushes the crowd. 
Means oiL Tis oosing from out her hair. 
And why does she dress so large and so loudt 
And why does she crowd and elbow through f 
Why, she is a light of the Avenue ; 
A leader of women, the delight of men, 
And, learned men say, is sharp with the pen. 

• 

<* A widow is she of forty and flye^ 

The relict of Septimus Boggs ; 

A widow is she of proud d^^ree^ 

And the wealthiest widow aliye. 

A widow is she, and as you can see^ 

Her waist is as large as a log's ; 

Yet she, she is wooed by the wisest men. 

For she made her fortune alone by the pen. 
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"K»v oOy die is I how miiling whon 
Hie waddles eloiig in her siiy walk I 
Te« hear her grant when she turns to talk 
To one of the wise snd the wooing men. 
Bhe toddles^ she poffs like sn engine idivnti 
And an (^notnnati is in that grant. 
How, I say oil made her rieh ; hat thea, 
8he sajs she made it alone hj the pen. 

"My sbe is the wealthiest widow alirs^ 

Hie is wooed hj a thousand men ; 

A widow is idle of f ortj and fire^ 

A^ the relict of Septimus Boggs. 

A widow is she, and she came to thrire 

By makii^ a comer in hogs I— 

By eonaring all the pigs, and then, 

As made her fortune, you see, hy the pen. 

• 

"Hay, stay I But» ur, if you will h^gone^ 
Why I win f oUow you idly on ; 
Aad ss we leisurely elhow through 
Aii enenidf Ai creme of the Arenue, 
Wm tdl yen of Popper. Why, sir, you 
Bsve MiTed hsr to-day. She was hanging to 
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The skirts of society, sir, till you 

Came hy to-day and so puUod her through. 



153 



''No, this is not the host. And yet 

It ii^ some say^ the Tery best 

Society in all Manhattan. 

We have some families we call ''old,** 

Some sluggish Dutch whose founders sat and 

Let the town grow east and west, 

The while they sat as old hens set, 

And idly hatched.thcir eggs of gokL 

So that Manhattan's proudest ones 

Are singly, sir, some Dntehmaa's 



^ And these same families are so old. 
So walled about by bags of gold. 
Their wealthy children quite forget 
Whether their parents who left them lands 
Were gentlemen, or men whose hands 
Did open oysters or draw the net» 
Or measure peanuts from side stsads. 

''Indeed, it hardly is settled yet 
Whether these gents whose tents were set 
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AIo^ Um new ih<m*f andaimML Httdi^ 
W6TO gvBile pintet or mere br^Mid** 
IWKiiokerbockanf The aww, bot» ofc I 
Tb«y an to rapeolable, jou know, 
*> ▼»! rapeotoble and— dow | 

•T<m lietr tboM bottles juft popping, air, 

Bwk jonder, wbere Popper now tweate and ewean^ 

And opens his bottles and then declares 

To his gathered guests that be brought t»^ *-«^ 

HfflMelf , from the oellmrs of his German 

The Baron of HeideroHsterohir f 

WeD, that is the batUe of Mnrraj Hill 

These Poppers they hold the fort They will 

lW»k their wine, they win shont and shine 
Tksir ^y ; they wiU ilie tt an below 

WUh ehampagne bottles, who wonld gladly blow 
*y Wy grand to the moon, and hold 

D«r place with their new and their gwasy gold.* 

fcRanda m^ eie he had qnite withdrawn, 
TW Bsfoaess again } agam he eonrUy bowed, 
M Ust the knare who f oUowed throogh the eroi 
l%ht md» lindliar if he pa^ed, passed OIL 
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^ Yon know her then I this wealthy Baronesst 
This sort of female Count of Monte Christot 
Why, sir I yon writhe, is if yon felt distress ; 
And, sir I what makes yon doable np your ilst sot 
She is the grandest in the land, batr— well. 
We lawyers know some things we nerer VSSl? 



vm. 

The gay MephistophUes stiU at his side. 
Now crooking his thumb over idioulder, he cried ; 
M And this, Sir Frands, is the kettle drum 1 
Where brare Sitting BuU would be shamed at the din. 
Where taU, childless w<mien in multitudes oome^ 
Who' would charm with the cheel^ but alarm with the 
chin.* 

And then with his hand to his face, and asidi^ 
He whispered shriU— yet we know he lied. 
^These ladies are blessed as angels be, 
They spend their days in driving aboni 
Seeking some suitable object out 
To lece&TO their meddlesome charity. 
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"TlMf find aoiiie pooTi broken hone at a draj* 
Tliej gather around in their carriagoe. They 
Are thick and as noitj as crows. Ah, me I 
How noble, — and noisy, sweet charity I 
Thej weep o*or the horse ; the man they arrest • • 
A poor wife stanres with a babe at her breast 

''And how they do work ! that is^ with the tongue ; 
And alone with the tongne. All work, somehow-^ 
Why, eren the bearing and rearing of young 
Tbey leave to the Dutch and the Irish now. 
Tbis dty is paved with dead infants I ** he cried. 
Ooodncss gracious I don*t you think he lied t 

^ O, gi?e me good mothers. Yea, great, glad moihsfii 
F^roud mothers of dozens^ indeed, twice ten ; 
Fond mothers of daughters and mothers of men^ 
With old-time clusters of sisters and brothen^ 
Wliea grand Oreeks lived like to gods, and when 
Brave mothers of men, strong-breasted and broad^ 
IKd enh in fulfilling the purpose of God. 

" Tea, give me mothers, grand, old-world mothers^ 
Who peopled strong, lusty, loved Oermany, 
Till she piMhed the Frank from the Rhine to tha 



^ 



Tea, give me mothers to love, and none others; 
Blessed, beautified mothers of men for me, 
For they, they have loved in the brave old way. 
And for this, all honor for aye and a day. 

«0 ye of the West the strong-limbed mothers, 
Made firmest of foot and most mighty of hand ; 
Dominion is yours, through the whole, wide land, 
To the end of the world. For who but your brothers, 
And men of your breasts with the brave warrioc'a 

brand 
Led down to the seat Who hewed a red way t 
Tea, who are the captains that lead us to^y t 

« Ye Cyprians <rf fashion, ye whited, cursed mothers I 
Tea, cursed as the Christ cursed the barren fig tw^ 
With your one sickly branch whore a dozen should be; 
It were better ye bide as the Capuchin brother^ 
Or, miUstooe at neck, ye be thrown in the sea. 

Te are dried up peppers in a dried up pod. 
Te are hated of men, and abhorred of Qodf* 
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IX 

IWi H epUitophelM ooir turned, 
-A* if the whole ga j wmid was fpnnied 
-Aa ■omeihing qoite beneath his oare^ 
And aaid, with philoeophic air : 

"The Ught goea on from jear to year. 
Tat bye and bye the Poppen will 
*in«ider and pass quite away; 
'Aa water ilnda ito lereL Still 

In hmibler q)herea win they reoonnt the 
Ta wmdVing frienda, and, eighing, aay 
How, ono^ great men on Murray Hill 

DM pay them oonrt, and how they drw 
1» wnk^ tha world-famed ATenne. 

"b MofM oMwtriM gruid ud old, 
»• CWrtM had U» g.t« of gold 
Tb*w«aflod%p«,di«vh,,j,^, 

Ait b«* U luM nfth Avoam. 

*B«« iUm ao gstM bejrond for him; 
•^■•[**^btf»I, wg«Mk ud dim. 
"•■FiJilB'i roMb led o'er to 801.^ 
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The goal, the hope, eternal home^ 
That prond Manhattan hat in Tiew, 
la here } this fair Fifth Arentte. 

^Lo I here upon this stony heigfati 
The riotors of ^ long^ hard fight 
With Mamnunit where ^ thoosands f eli 
To fill the trenches, that the few 
Might pass to Tiotory and tdl 
Their triranphs, are entrenched. Behold 
Their mighty barricades of gold.** 



Sir Francb shrugged and would hare passed 
The lawyer clutched and held him fast. 
This fcUow like a carpet tack 
Or cockle burr stuck sharp. Indeed 
He was too thin of blood to bleed, 
But sucked his feUow's blood. In fad 
He was a rampyre s brown and wan 
He was about the throat; a bat^ 
A hungry, sharp-nosed, smeUing rait 
A man of fashion, yet ^ dare 
Of gettbg, getting, getting on \ 
A dangerous and derer knare ; 
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A orookad, i^ly, eupet taol^ 
Tkrt WM not iaf 6 to tit Qpon. 



i. 



■• WM jaft raoh % num as yoa 
■^ ohooseb hard eztremitj to 
lo«6 doQbtf al enterprise, that lay 
B«y»od yowr boaad of eoiisei«iiiii. 



He 



■id ahrmys oharaoter for yoa. 
■■oe be was now no longer poor, 

^ ^epi ft oharaoter at the door, 
k tome Biea keep a carriage. Seel 
lErflharmetsrI Steel springs I Branneirl 

the Tileat man, was this same bore { 
bd I sboold like to swing him to 

J* great lamp-post that ghtt« before 
waugb^, masstre, eanren door, 

fcrt krte the splendid Arenne^ 

hr tsUii^ tUngs so TiMy tnie. 



tkwyerr liart mneh the 
^P>Mdo^ qnite as weU as 
ttaolmakeUm. Hear 
^Um heartily as yoi, 
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ON FIFTH A^ENUS, 

« 

And yet between as, yoa and I, 
No lands or lines in oommon Iie» 

I am not of yoor flook. Drive all 
Toor sheep in herd from field to stall ; 
Hark them I brand them ! And if one 
Dare stand alone, look back, <Nr ran, 
GiTO him the dogs I 

Nayt let me keep 
The bleak, bare hills alone, aloof. 
Rather a goat than sach a idieep I 
A right to laagh ; and the room to leap t 
Rather the wild, cold crags where I 
May dare its height ; may strike my hoof— 
Wag my head at the world and die. 



I am not of yoa. I Ioto not yon. 
I \kJ(A and abhor year middle-class. 
Tear male^ that's neither a horse nor 
Bat holds the worst parts of the twow 



I hate year middle-men ; men who 
'Are ever striring, straining to 
A place they don*t fit in. Theyrise^ 
They hang between the earth and sUei^ 
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As hvng the prophet's coffin. lies 
Are on their lips^ in all thoir deeds. 
Their Uvee are lies, their holloir creeda 
Make infidel, sweet eonls that bloom 
Ob hombie ground, in lonel j gloom. 

Write me not of that class. My name^ 

Thank God, is not of these. I obim 

Ko middle-class or place. I lie 

Secure, and shall not fall, for I 

Am of the lowliest k>t— as low 

As God's own sweetest flowers grow. 



The Baroness, with heedlem air, 
Passed on, came bacl^ passed anywhere. 
She was as me who moTcd or stood 
At mom in twilight widowhood. 
With Sooth-knd love in her great eyes, 
With beaoty that the gods adore. 
With wealth that made a volgar prissy 
What wonder that idie stood bef on 
ns world more fair than aU things thei« 



That crowd I It was a stormy crowd 1 

They elbowed sharp, they shouted load. 

They shamed the loudest anction sale. 

The men talked <* pay** and ^stoeks,** and in - 

The fierce and universal din. 

The women rattled spoons and forks. 

And reached their ne^ like lonesoW storing 

And tiptoed high as if to hail 

In hard distress^ some distant sail 

Six horrid fiddlers piped and scraped; 
Oiort, stttjfy pipers, puffed and red, 
With half the hair blown off the head. 
So shiny, white and turnip-shaped— 

They puffed their cheeks, they sweUed and Uow 
The louder, as the louder crew 
Displayed their riyal brass and cheek. 
Beware I Beware, n^en Greek meets Gresk 
But O, take care whra ass mssis ass 
In braying riTalry of brass* 

They blew as if for life <Nr death, 

And when they stopped to eatdi their breath. 
An artificial singing-lrfrd, 
Just such as are forever heard 
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Aloag lb* ttppefi Oemurn Bhine» 

!■ third-clMe drinking-shods of wiiM^ 

Sprang up from artificial vine^ 

Aad trilled 00 shrilly ao sharp, that 70a 

Had thought your poor head split in two. 

Sir Franeisi irith distempered air, 

Aad something tonohing on despair, 

Shook off the here and elbowed throagfai 

And sovght dame P. to say adien. 

Ihe man was at his side again — 

"I pray yoor pardon. Sir Francis Jain, . 

Bit see those doiens of yonng men there? 

Tlisse gay yonng bloods^ who lire to ohew, 

And sqnirt ambier on, the Avenue, 

Aad stmt striped dothes like oonTiots throvj^ 

ne walka of the dty f Well, every one 

b somebody's son, rir, somebody's son. 

Whsn that b said, all's said and done ; 

Isflh eae is known as somebody's son." 



"The d—i^tew are splendid, fair, honeifti aad tras^ 
Tet as fall of M, Niel^ I pronuse yoa, 
h aa i aao os si t way, as yoa eaa think. 
Tea see yea hleadi^ ia a groap ol BMB t 



ON FIFTH AVENUE. 

She is pare as jolly ; and just as bright 1 
Wdl, she has confessed that many a nighl 
Sie scaroe has been able to sleep a winl^ 
Bat nearly all night has laid awake 
Begretting that there were only teo 
Of the holy eoaunaadmeota Ux aua to 



US 



Sir Fraaoi% disgasted and firmer now, 
Pashed him aside, with gathered brow, 
And down the hall soaght hat aad 
There was to him a sease of shams 
In mizhig in tills bedlam. 

Vain 
He tried to escape the man who eaoM 
Still at his elbow, with that saaM 
Infemal smile. 

**I say, yoa eaa 
Do worse thaa wed that tall braaette 
Isawyoaofl^ EhlSirJaint 
To wed that lady, sir, woald pay 
Am well, or better, thaa finding the 
For the Lndi estate. And thsn, they say. 
The giri'sia the market rij^ smart. Aadyel 
She^a haidly a girl, if the goesipe speak 
And aow. Sir Jaia, if Ispeakphaa, 
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lUgyovrpftrdoa Bat a girl to me 
It hardljr* girif be she never so young, 
Nerer to gmoioos of air and tongue^ 
Whohaei on the rery tame Arenae 
Where the is residing, a husband or two.** 

His rage was like the thunder's fall ; 
His gUm was like a leaping fire. 
Swift np the hall, swift down the hall. 
Sir IVaaeis glanoed, and left and right, ' 
And not a woman was then in sight. 
VnA not a single word to say, 
like fair ApoUo, he stmek the liar, 
Obrtelwd hal aad eane aad strode away. 

He leaehed the door, passed pnmdly throng 
Thea down the anqple steps, and ott 

And np the teeaiag ATenne. 
Tet ete the Buni was fairly goa^ 
He heard beUnd a hoarse, lood ery. 
As OM inade wild with rage and pain, 
IWt eaOed ovt, clanged ont emelly ; 
"fir Fhnds Jain I Sir Francis Jain ! 
Ten walk as if yon dragged a chak t ** 



. 
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And here we leare the lorers. He, 
Sad-browed and sorrowful And she f 
No one might guess. Why, you might 
And gase upon her groat, proud f aoe^ 
So sphynz-like fixed for all the day% 
And read not any sign or trace 
Of lore or faith, or hope or hate^ 
Or aught sare fix edness, as f ate^ 

Sometimes the best of any town 
Is quite outside the towiT; the trees, 
The park, the wide, wild rim of seas, 
The glade, the sloping hill, the down ; 
Indeed, the dens of brick and eUy, 
And dirty cobble-stones, dismay 
A soul untrained through life to these. 



And so, of ttime, the brightest side 
Of some great house, my gay young Mead, 
Is iU outside. The wounded pride^ 
The strif e, the struggle to the end, 
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I Tbal higli-Mt mentioq^majr ^ won, 

I Tlie doobtf al triomph, rare defeat^ 

i The dow AdTanoe, the swift retreat, 

\ ^ The broken heartiy the soolf niidoiie— 

\ Ontiidel outside, in God's glad son t 






When Sabbath blesses ns with rest^ 
When beanteoos woman is most blsst» 
When eh«rdi-blessed people orowd and t eem» 
And tide and iow like some strong stream. 
All stiU as spiriu in a 



When qpring-time sonbeams strike n% bold 
And strong as toppled beams of gold ; 
When spires nplift and point ns to 
Hie starrj steeps of God, and thron^^ 
An peril; when we rise and poor 
On tranqiQ Sandays from ehnrdh door— 

When white-winged ships drift dreamilj, 
Or shoot like shnttles fro and to^ 
Aofom grsat streets that stretoh far down 
To seas on either side the town ; 
When sUes are bonnd I9 (qpotlsm Une ; 
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When ships tend seaward eesselemly. 
Sail forth to pore white polar seai^ 
Bring fruit from farthest Sioilies^ 
Bring pinlqrooral from soath d eepi^ 
Where ererlasting silenoe sleeps^ 
To this new Venice of the sea ; 
O then go f orth, proad-sonled, and Tisiw 
This glorion% fall, fifth Arenoe t 



And go ezoltbgy proud, and true^ 
To this great land that nurtured yon ; 
Tea, go full-hearted, loring^ fond. 
And loyal to your land 1 for you 
Hay range all peopled regions throa|^ 
Hay seek all cities, far or near. 
Beyond the seas and still beyond, 
Tet you shall nerer find one peer 
To this proud scene so near your homOi 
The crowded camiral of Borneo 
Tliat Saturn crowns each vernal yeai^ 
Knows nothing in its proudest day 
Like this magnificent display 
Of men and maidens moving throngh 
This populous^ proud Arenne. 



i|o ON FIFTH AVENUE. 

Tm» I luiT« tnoked the heiiiiq[>li€rM^ 
HiT« tooAed on f aifwt land tliAl Um 
Tlik lide Um gales of Ftoadise ; 
HftTD raaged the imiTene for yean^ 
HftTo read Um book of beast j Utfoagb 
FroBi tiUe*leaf to oolophon. 
While pluaeie timed the leaTee. 

Tetott 
Thii ielaad baak jrow bark ihoald itraiid» 
Tow feet ihoold deare thk eolid hMid ; 
That jo« JUKf live^ aioae to i\mw 
The gkirj of Uiie Aremie. 



Go ye^ and wander if 7011 wlllf 
For graee in far-off eoantriea. StiU, 
When ererjr foreign tend is trod, 
I know 70 will retnm, and yon 
Win lift jronr handsi protesting there 
Was nerer yet a soene eo lair 
This side the golden gates ^ God. 




Booh womsn I And sneh waisU I Sneh 
8«eh fall derehipaMnt of oharms t 
Bneh watehlessi awnring lovelinees ! 
onen sweepipg graee I onon gwgeuns 
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Saoh eyes I Saoh litUo feet I and snob^ 
Snoh ererything 1 It is too mnoh t 
It drires one wild to tit and write 
Of so much beauty, when one might— 
But never mind. Go thou and yiew 
The glory of the Arenne! 

How peaoef ul and how perfect all t 

A rustle as of rustling trees 

When crisp-curlod autumn leaflets fall ; 

A murmur like the lull of bees 

In Calif omian flower fldd 

On purple aftemocms. 

Ton hear 

Ko lifted voice affront the ear, 
Or sword-like tongue cUng batUediield. 
Columbia's low-voiced women call, 
Or answer back to ardent loves, 
Like cooing^ changeful-throated doves^ 
On far, faint, wooded waterfall; 
And this you hear, and that is alL 

What long, lonft endless, lovely lines 
Of moving beauty reaching down 
Like benedictions lhrou|^.the town I 
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Wlba* pride! What glorj mantlet all I 
What gorgeoof gannentiDg of taU^ 
Majealio Janoe I Beauty ihinea 
Ywm efery apeaktag paviiig-itoiie 
Aa beairtj aerer ipake or iboiie. 

What raliilxnr-oolora ! Lineaof ololkaal 
Kei elolkea-liiiea t No! Bot now aappoa^ 
Sartor BeaartM^ qaaist Cariiale^ 
Staada looUBg up tbk Bmij a nule 
Of aaoriag beantj ; and aappoae 
He p«ta Ua Anger to Ilk noae^ 
And, amiling, with that oynio mile^ 
Difeala then there of all their eiothea? 




And yet how lonely is all this I 
More lone than middle forest is. 
If atrangOy and worn, and weary yoo 
More down thia mighty Arenne. 



I do l e m ea ihor long ago, 
Ahojt I7 Leman*i languid flow, 
Akn% alone! God, how alone! 




ON FIFTH AVENUE. 

To land and language all unknown. 
I strolled so wearily and slow, 
And sad as after doath. The erowd 
Was gay, and popalon% and lood* 

Alone and sad I sat me down 
To rest on Boasseaa*s narrow Isle^ 
Below Qeneva. Mile on mile 
And set with many a shining town, 
Toward Dent da Midi danoed the ware 
Beneath the moon. 

Winds went and 
And fanned the stars into a flame. 
I heard the lored lake^ dark and deep^ 
Bise np and talk as in its sleep. 
I heard the laughing waters lare 
And lap agunst the farther shores 
An idle oar, and nothing more^ 
Save that the Isle had Tcrfoe, and save 
That round about its base of stone 
Here plashed and flashed the foamy Bheae. 

A stately man, as blaek as tan, 
Kept up a stem and broken round 
Among the strangenr on the ground. 
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I BttMd thftt awful Afrioaa 
A teoond HatmibaL 

Igftt 
MjeTbowi on the table, rat 
Willi ehm in nptnniecl palm to soaa 

Hia face, aad contemplate the scene. 

The moon rode by a star-crowned qneen. 

Iwisahme. Lolnotaman 

To ipeak my mother tongue. Ah me I 

How more than all alone can be 

A man in crowds. Across the Isle 

Mj Hannibal strode on. 

The while 
Diainished Boossean rat his throne 
Of booki^ unnoticed and unknown. 

This strange strong man, with face anstetv 
At lai* drew near. He bowed ; he spake 
In naknown tongue. I could but shake 
Hjhead. Theo» half a^shill with fear 
I voe^ and sought another place. 
Afiinlmused. The kings of thought 

0mm bjr, and en that storiMi spoi 
lUfledupaleavfullaee^ 
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The star-set Alps they sang a tune 
Unheard by any soul sare mine. 
Mont BlanCy as lone and as dirine 
And white, seemed mated to the 
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The past was mine^ strongp-roioed and 
Stem Oalrin, strange Voltaire, and TeU, 
And two whose names are known too well 
To name^ in grand procession passed. 

And yet again came Hannibal, 
King-like he came, and drawing near, 
I raw his brow was now severe 
And resolute. In tongues unknown 
Again he spake. I was alone^ 
Was all unarmed, was worn and sad ; 
But now, at last, my spirit had 
Its old assertion. 

larose, 
As startled from a dull nspose. 
With gathered strength I raised a haad^ 
And cried, ^I do not understand." 

His black face brightened as I spake ; 
He bowed ; he wagged his woolly head ; 
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Be abowed his ihimBg teeth ftod said, 
"Sally if jo« please, dose tables hcie 
Am eoaseorate to lager-beer ; 
Aad, saby wbal wQl joa baTe to take? ^ 



Hot tbat I lored tbat eolored 
Kaj t be bad awed me all too madi^ 
Bit I qprang fortb, and with advteb 
I grasped bis bandy aad boMiBg tbn% 

" Bring my oouitry's drink for tiro I ^ 
For ob ! ibat speeob of Saxon sonnd 
To me was as a fountain found 
In wastes^ and tbrilled me tbroogb and tbro«|^ 

On Bonsssan's Ue, in Bonssean's sbads^ 
Two i^nk and qpiejr drinks were made ; 
la elassio sbade^ onelassie gromndt 
We stirred two eoektaib romid and ronnd. 



ON FIFTH AVENUE. 

•Andbeisminer Sbebalfaioee 
FWma oonob of gold and silken snow 
At tbongbt of it. 

Tbe prond rqpoee 
Tbat oo mes to ▼ oya gers wbo know 
Tbe land is tbeun^ illomed ber £aoe» 
**Qood Gbristy it were a Instj raoc^ 
Tbat I did ran for name and plaoe I 
To name myself tbe Baroness 1 
To sedc tbe prendest eity ont t 
To some a stranger in disdain, 
Ptand seorning all life's littleness; 
To dare it all 1 to norer donbt 1 
To reaeb mine own strongs rigbt band on^ 
And dvteb tbis lien's yeUow mane 1 
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TV B s ro new in bar parlors lay 
Bed iwhed witb een^nest of tbe day. 



" I am tbe Baroness dn Bois 1 
Aye^ tbat is good t from wood and Tine 
Idrewmyline. My ersst sbonld be 
An arrow eleaTing tbroogb a tree^ 
For eren all eartb% wooden walla 
Sball not def ent My boning brvw 
SbaU bear Us ooionei. Myballs^ 

My amrble baUs, sball sbont witb joyl 
My irm feet sball not falter now! 
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Whj tan tne bMik f My slopw of piM 
Hnerfertfc ihall be a land forgot 
I know them not, I kBOir them not. 
Mj face shall front the rismg son, 
Hj feet shall measure eonqiiests ran. 
If I mnet make a long, strong raoe» 
What good that I tarn back my f aoe 
Bash day, to see the distance donet 

«Tet, Christ t I almost wish again 
Tbat seat in heart-sick loneliness^ 
Quite at the bottom round, that I 
IGgfat seorn again to cHmb so high. 
Or seek with bnrning eageraess 
A worlhkm coronet. Mybreast 
Disdains deceit I iMnnotrest. 

"Bntheisminel Sir Frands Jain^ 

M J lion with the yellow mane^ 

Ere yet another month betide 

SmiII take me dosci his bosomed bride. • 

AadDooghair 

God I the thought of it I 

She spraag^fnll statnred in the air. 
She dhock her mi|^ storm of haii^ 
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And trembled as in agoe fit— 

^I oannoli cannot^ cannot tear 

His memory, the Iotc^ the hate^ 

The ererlasting hate I bear 

This man, f nnn oat my heart, go where 

I may." 

Her two clasped hands fell down. 
Her face forgot its dark, fieroe frown. 
And sad and slow she sho<^ her head. 
^'O, if, indeed, it were bat hate! 
Bat lore and hate do intertwine^ 
A serpent, and a laden rine. 
Bat whore is Dooghalt 

He is dead I 
Thank God, the man is dead 1 and I 
Am free as any maid to wed. 
And if he be not dead, what thenf 
Do I not hate him with a hate 
That will not let me hesitate 
Kowatthebstt 

AboTc all men 
I hate this carsed, cold man who fled. 
And left me in the flame to die. • • . 
And he is dead, thank God, is dead t 
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«* And if ha U not detd, bat rite 
Soaiedsy to front met IcmMj, 
Gmh look right iqiUHrelj in hit e je% 
Bof ore Sir FnuK»H ^7 ^7> 
And iej, mj lord, tliie fellow liet I 

^'Bot then my letters 1 and the faoe 
I painted on that quaint gold-plate 1 
Ah, enrse that ehildish face I I hate 
That prioet who taught mj hand to traoe 
Ite aiDy lineaments. But fate 
Has been my friend. I still will dare 
And trust to f ate^ and leare the eare 
To oireumstanee. 

«Now8haUIwed 
Tliia baronet, and so shall be 
Indeed a rightful Baroness. 
Tea, be the thing I do profess, 
Where no man's tongue may question me ; 
And in some new, far home forget 
Thai lore whieh oomes to haunt me yet. 
Tea, Doughal, Doughal, he that fled. 
And kft me in the flame^ is dead, 
Isd«adl is dead! thank God, is dead !» 
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She sank upon her eouch. She drew 

Hor round arms up right full, and threw 

Them forth, and sighed and caught her breath 

As one that waked from sleep-like death. « 

She straightened long limbs in repose, 

Her long, strong fearless limbs that grew 

To Gk>d's perfection, where thej knew 

No bridling. Her dark lids did close 

In lovclj languor, and she lay 

As one that would forget alwaj. 

But Tain she wooed her soul's repose. 
She turned, and on her round arm rose^ 
And touched a belL ^ How thick this air I 
Pray place a pastille on the marble there^ 
Within the alcova Why, my wood- 
Nay, heed me not Why do you stare f 
My mind resumes its sarage mood. 
My soul takes on the elements 
Of storm and battle and erents 
Twas chief est of . • • • Nay, nay, my mind ' 
Went back to my ancestral land. 
And I fell dreaming of the grand 

Old forest, and of hound and hind 
11 
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Afar. Ah I tfuuik yov. 

Torn tlial ohiir 

A dude more mellow from the lights 

A f ootiKooly now. Now looee m J hair 

And fan me leiamrel j. To-night 

I wovkl jon had aome great romanee^ 

Of Sappho^ Dido^ or, perohanoe. 

Some later lover ; one who knew 

The pnrple glorj of proud blood, 

And lived and died for sweet lore's sake • • • 

Ihr»7 make that bird be silent I 

Take 
lliie mantle^ girl, of silk and gold, 
And throw it over him, and hold 
Hb pntty song a prisoMr ... 
Whssewasit Oh, the lovers. Ton, 
I think, have read ZenoUa through 
These three nights past Tet as for her— 
She hardlj made my strong blood stir— 
Yoa see her piotnre there t And there 

Is Sappho^ Egypt* Bverjwhere 
Omad, storied, pietnres of the great 
Of mj own sex, who knew to hate^ 
Or leve^ whioh is indeed the same. 
Tea not one shade that bears man^ nam^ 
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Bead me •««• »«*»-• ^<^ •»* *?*^^ 
Some .Uiwtouohed wom-n'. ^^ ^^ 
Bwth'. magnet* to ito rtormy h«lgl»*. 
Te«, giro me tigWi me« t<w»igbt | 
Some aeopatra who dMdained 
AU Uttle ways of Uf e, and grew 
To top the pytamids, and reigned, 
8tai reigns a wider realm than aU 

Rome ever knew in rise or falL 

« Come, wheel my onshion sof Uy, far 
To yon dim alcove, whore the light 
Falls freely, and the lofty frown 
Of pictured Btorcdss in war 
Shall look my rwttass spWt d«w^, 
And hash my longlags for th« night. 

"Therel letmerest. UnUxise my g«*wii. 
My heart, my very soul seems homid 
And bridled in these silken ropes 
And corded things. O, my free woods! 
My raging seas! my flowing Hoods I 

My wood-bnilt vales. ... my dreams, my 
There, there! go, go! Ibadeyoago 
Loogsince. Why star, you so r 
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^0^ beftren I If I had bat one 

To Ulk to of m J battles done. 

Bat ODO poor mind to sympathiie^ 

Or anderstaod m j hopes or f ears. 

Or know whj tearti hoty drowniog t6ai% 

Coma aometiBM tiding to mj oyea. • • • 

Not one to lore. 

leannotboj 
With all this wealth one aool to traati 
And to the bittw end I mast 
lire oat thia gilded, q^lendid lie. 



''That mooking, ilannting moenl^(ht faUa 
With braiea hanhneia throng the gold 
And daaatk of yon oartain*^ fold. 
And flaonta me in mj Terj halki 
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*< And aU thia riohly-ilgared floor 
That ainka like rdvet to m j feat 
liea atiil^ aa if mj winding-eheet 
That moonlight liea like bright ateei bar 
And heaTj on my heart Afar 
I hear the rolling town onoe mora 
Strikn ateel to atone. 

""O^Godl to deep! 
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that my weary feet ooald atray 
Bat once again in that vast deep 
And distant wild land of delight^ 
Where men take hardly note of night 
And night deals generoas with day. 

1 will retam again— nay, nay t 

What qaoen shall role this realm bat I? 

Who looks back perishes I My way 

lies open and inviting now. 

My feet are strong ; apon my brow, 

My dark and ample brow is set 

The brightest star in social sky. 

And it shall wear the coronet. 

«My soal, sUy with me, nor forget: 

SUy with me, nor retam again 

To land of seas and wild, white rain. 

Until I gain the coronet ; 

Let Doaghal sleep his well-earned sleep 

With wild beasts 'neath the snndown deep. 

My face ia front, my brow ia aet 

For oonqncst and a coronet.* 
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Two ftfug* ihipt Ml an a 
ThM oomtar nil, to Ood knows wben^ 
Maj meet, but pan not iiutuitl;. 
TIm thj fact of being there 
ProTM tbem of oomrooo lot, % life 
Id battled eleraenti and (trif e ; 
And tbey will break tbeir lonelincM, 
And bow white uula aoroM tb« mis 
Thoogh tbef ■honld proves at laat, to b« 
Bnt eonmon in their dark dutreH. 
Two (Up* oft met on thia lone m^ { 
The BanneM, Sir Franoia Jain. 

How tbeM digretaioni do disgnst 
And wvarj jvn l Ton mnoh miatmal 
IV Ban baa little fmit to show 
Who iilneka wild flowen as joa go» 
And Mtoa at hia garden gate^ 
Aad aae»a to halt and hesitate 
Ite lead right op the path to whera 
mi fndta haag ripest and noit fair. 
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We will letam, and not again 
Depart the path. Perhaps with pain 
I see the dull oonoluuon. I 
Would dally by the way, would lie 
Forerv on the oomnuiu grass. 
And let the vulgar, panting pass. 

Kay, haste not like the hired slave ; 
Take life's good as you go, my friaod. 
Haste not, baste not. Behold 1 the end 
Of eaeb man's road is in a grara. 



Sir EVanois and his lady fair 
Bode far from out the Park and tows. 
A star was in her midnight hair, 
Her hand shone with a stvry stone 
That lit their bridle path at night, 
like some tall ihephenl, shepherding 
Uii flock npon the soundless flood, 
A far ship aoobored, tall and white. 
The isappitig bat waa on the winj^ 



[, 



»•• Oif FIFTH AVENUS. 

A dog howled from the diiUnt wood | 
And right ud left, Md whito tad Ioimv 
SooM mightj marblM ghoatlj ttood. 

■TwM night, Md jet it WM not i»xk. 
ney long had puaed broad OMtnl I^A| 
■Aod j«( tbej rode on nlentlj'. 
Until the great, whitfrgirfiea mooa, 
Ai Mft M nnuner afternoon, 
Cmm wfaatdiiig np the eoa, and hf 
Hot broad, white ihonlden ban a* daji 
Aa if at aoHM fair, f ettal ball 
Of gathered itan at oaraiTaL 

He niMd. he tnraod bin home at laM, 

Tet isaroe a word hla lipa had paeaed. 

Aod at Ua nde Ua ladj, iha 

Bode iileat and aa wnpt aa hej 
Bods atill and ooncta&t, aa if ihe 
Had been hia guardian angel, boond 
To lead him throngh tome dark profond. 

Hia aonl waa aa aoine ehip that drow 
* Q aOoit throagh Ihe buM of aoa^ 
'" • Ut diataat atar 
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That Bpnn onflxed forever throagh 
Tlie bonndlesB upper seaa of bla& 
She seemed ao near, and yot ao far, 
Jttit now she Boomed ai near aa woe ; 
Juft now ahe aeomcd as far aa thongb 
TImj dwelt in the antipodea. 

Thej nlent rode. She looked away, 
Aa one that bad no word to aaj . 
She had her eecret, thii be knew ; 
Tet ofttime in the night alone, 
Ho waked and wondered if the tmo 
And heart-pent bistoiy waa known^ 
If painted in ita blaokeat boo, 
Twonld make a ehadow to liia own. 



Two etrange, onoommon sonle were these 
That silent sailed gnoompassed eeas. 
Far oat from any ship or ihOTo, 
Far oat fnm reef or breakers' roar. 
Whero shipt of oommeroe never drew 
A keel, theee two ihipt orossod, and knew 
Eaoh oAer as thej sailed alone, 
And <m, to ander worida nnkaown. 
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O golden, sacred ftileiitneas I 
Tftke Uum the nlrer coin of speech, 
And Mbe yonr waj to hcarU, eo leee 
Than hearts the silences shall reach. 

Two strangers rode in silence down 
Against the sounding, teeming town ; 
Two strangers. Tet two seals that knew 
Heart histories far better than 
The wisest and prof oondest may 
That erer read earth's archires through. 

9 



Didst erer think how sonls hare sine 
And wei^t and measare in God's eyes^ 
So other than the weight and span 
And m sas wfs given them by man? 



Why, there be hunchback sonls that stand 
Beside tall sonls, broad-browed and grand | 
And these bend erer, and look down 
Upon the great soul's rumpled gown. 
And see upon its trail a stain. 
Obtained, perdiance, in some great fight^ 
in sOent battle for the ri|^t ; 
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And then they mock and make complain. 
And wagging point the world the stwn. 

Then there be shallow souls that seem 
To foam along like shallow stream, 
As if they feared the whUe you would 
Forget that they had ever been, 
Did they not keep their clang and din: 
And, come to think, perhaps, you should. 

In middle heaven. moved the moon. 
Still slow they rode and silently. 
Till sadden disUnt thunder fell 
From out fair heaven. Like a kndl 
Of some departed afternoon. 
That dying, leaves a heritage 
Of undivided memory 
Of most delicious love, it fell 
Upon the wrapt Sir Francis Jain 
And startled him. Ho throw the gago 
To fate, rose full, clutched at his rein. 
Struck heel to flank, throw back his hair, 
Spoke loud, and laughed with careless air 
Of tempest driving up the skiei^ 
And lifting unto her, his eyes^ 
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At toaeh of Urge, slant drops of rain. 

He gathered up his strength again. 

And strange, far thought, that still wonld roaa. 

And plunged and led right hard for hoBiii 

The desolation of the plain, 
Jhe perfect solitude, the reign 
Of ghosts and spirits of the dark 
Came down. The tenipest*s wild eomplain 
Was monsterKke. The driving rain 
And loud-Toioed furies rode the air. 
No lamp, no light, stood out that nighty 
Ko star in heaven set a mark — 
'Twas darimess, darkness, ev ery w h ere. 
Thej pieroed the middle of the Park, 
llieir road led underneath the ground ; 
The ardies echoed far, profound. 
Tlie winding paths led in and out. 
The tempest rode in merry rout ; 
The J rode against the slantbg rain, 
Thej rode a eirde round and round. 
And rode in eirele yet again. 

And still they rode, still round and round, 
Bj daitUng aroh, b s a ea th the ground, 
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The while the hoofs kept elanging «)«A 
At last quite wUd and quite worn ott^ , 
Sir Francis turned and gave aAout 

From underneath an arch. Fromout 
A deeper arch, a cave, hard by. 
There came a shtrp, responding cry. 

.Hoi hoi A call for help. We cornel 
Ck>melUplmycomrades;follaw-l 
Sir Francis turned his head, andU 

Stood still, a. <me .truck stark 11^ 
For lightning. feU in sheeujust then. 

And showed a line of Mily men. 

* 
But these Sir FranoU heeded not ; 
HU flashing eye. the inrtant f eU 
Upon their leader ; one who rtood 
The tallest tree of some daA wood. 
He stood a. one that time forgo^ 
Or f eared to taoltle, or to Uy 
A hand upon— he stood so well, 
That time went by the other wny. 

A»d still Sir Franob sat «d «» ^^ 
Hi. rte«l, and stawd -d rt««l th--*. 
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He did most oertainlj deplore 
The fUte of weathdr ; 'twas severe ; 
A sort of equinox, he thonghl ; 
He said to-morrow surely ought 
In oonsoienoG, to be bright and elear, 
For sunshine surely follows rain ; 
Then turned him to Sir Franeis 
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He haughty bowed his broad, high head^ 
And in the Queen's best English, said : 
''But now this weather question, sir-^ 
The winds, the rains, the sudden rise 
Of choler in the angered skies ; 
The fall of the barometer. 
The storms by land, the ealmsbysea% 
Are ilzed by IVobabiUtles I 



^ Ton meet your neighbor now al mof% 
Shake hands, how-how, then hesitale. 
You first look fluttered, then forlorn. 
Ton eannot speak. Ton know the grsal 
Btemal question now is done. 
Six thousand years men met together 
And ealmly talked about the weather. 
But now, the papers run the sun. 



And h.jZr ^^ «^«l>ed out 

^▼«7 oouunon want t<HUy * 

*»"»«»«•« the Udio.,^ 
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Can hardly think what man pnU throai^ 
To b« illnstrioiis, grand, or rich ; 
To please yon, charm yon, win the prlae 
Of lore, in lore'i enohanUng ejeal' 

^ And, sir 1 1 end at I begin. 
By hinting, I am out of tin. 
Bat not for self, believe me, air, 
I make demand, bot all for her. 

''The ships that plow the foamy trad^ 
The mines that open months of gold, 
The smoke of battle rolling back. 
Enshrouding thousands stark and oold, 
The tracking of the trackless climes^ 
The thonsand crowns, the thonsand eriaiae 
Of man, the woman- worshiper^ 
All won or done alone for her. 

''Bat, lady, please pass on a pace ; 

Pray dimb that ridge abore thft moat, 

The truth is, being gentle-bom, you 

The presence of a lady's face 

It always did embarrass me 

Whene'er I meant to cut ft throat.. 
IS 
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^Na7, Mj, ptM <». IdoUijett. 
*Tis one of m J rong^ pUjrf al pnnki ; 
I col J luiTd % fliglit request 
To make of this, jonr gftlUmt ksigbt ; 
And \ ia tnith, am too polite 
To talk of bnstaess in the sight 
Ofladien Ah I thanks, madam, thanks I 
I will not keep yon long. The ni^t 
It damp. Then *tis so Terj late, 
Twefe impolite to make you wait 

•** And now, sir, one word with 700, 1 pmj, 

Be jon hanker, merchant^ what jon ma j ; 

I read yon tmly this jHrophesj. 

And proit who maj ; it is nanght to me ; 

Bnt go on as jon go, and jour traa^ shall be^ 

In a few years more, year majority. 

Tour bold, bad merchants of the rote^ 

The politician with his hand 

Olatched tight around the country's throaty 

While helpless millioM weeping stand « 

And shiver in their rags bef <m 

The silent, dosed, and monldy door. 

Of factory and busy mOl, 

With loom and spindle rusting still 
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That make sweet melody no more— 
These men they nothing risk at aU 

Save repuUtion- And take note 
That that is most exceeding small 

Kow, sir, we pay you our respects 

like men. We rob, but do not lie 

We take your purses openly, 
We rob, but also risk our necks. 

«Ah I so you would proceed. Nodoubtl 
Kay,rtopl Standsirl Standi Takeout " 
That quick right hand that you have Just 
TbU moment in your bosom thrust I 
Takeoutyourhandl No? Shallitbe 
Purse? or pistol? Lookatmcl 
. Tou see I do not flinch. Myftoe 

Is lifted unto yours. 

Myplaoe 

li peril'i front. I know not fear. 
Tou have the drop. Then day me here, 
And gallop into town and they 
Will name you hero of the day. 

«NowdrawlShootcentrel deadly, truel 
What,sir? Tourpursel Bybeaven,yon 
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Wewbofn^kiogl Whom cm you b^ 
Td bnrelj spare ft mao like me f 
Wliere drew you Ineftth f 

I know bvi 

Bm OM loM mu boiiMth the •an 
Who thw ooald tani ud iooni/nU/ 

CKw b*jk the life that dntched »t hi% 
■And with it, pone weU filled m thit. 

"And thrt one BUB, he wore » ehrin 

For ■•By » long ywur It my Bde 
I> wild Aaitnlia. 

And that Baaie r 
^7 two ohaiB-f ellow-ehwBed ia ahaai^. 
I apeak it with a lofty pride— 

Twn Jala, Sir Jaia I Sir PwBob Jaia I 

"Nay, Bay, my bdy I Start aot ao I 
No harm d»U happen him, I awem.. 
*«****, my me. I Nowmayhegoi 
There i. a wihtoeaa la hie air 
That eraa I woald haidly dan 
IV> trifle wkh. 

Stand widens 
Aad Ult yonr hata with gallaat 




f I 



\ • 



ON FIFTH AVENUE 

We Bhall not see hii like again. 
Come I let my lantern strike his f aoe I 
Kow as he gallops from the place ; 
And note him well, that after this 
Ko harm shall hap to him or his ; 
And mark — 

By heaven, it is Jain I 
ms Jain, 'tis Jain I Sir Francis JainI 
Come back I Come, take yoor gold ; why, 
I would not touch it thoogh I die. 

'* Yon will not torn I Then take the right 

Upon the rise. You see the light 

Above the city's centre rise 

like London, dashing all the skies f 

Then ride for that. Ride straight, and yoa 

Will strike the lighted Avenae ; 

And mind, sir Jain— Sir Francis Jain, 

Some morrow eve we meet again. 

This ready gold will guide me through ; p, 

I, I, the learned young €h«ek, and you, *^ 

The lion of the Avenue ; 

\ \ the patriot Qreek, denied— 

Oodsl they are gone 1 hear how they ride I ** 
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XVI 

Jfr Rnwii' f ace WW on hi. hani 

^^ yel w«pl not, nor waked, nor d6pt 

^ Fi*iol Mtlod oloM beeide 
A»irroMando«toetcliiogiuu„,, 

ll«wmiedMfor.o«ee<m.^ 
™ femed liMd, a hwried note. 

Atljiithe.lopped,a.o«^ 
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And ndl J amiled. And now he canghi 
ConTnlsiveljy as raoked with pain. 
The pen, spread oat the page again. 
And wrote at one made mad with thov|^l 

^Farewelly farewell, jet not fiMrewdL 
I know the sullen, clanging knell 
Of clod on coffin-lid means all 
Is over. Yet the bleeding heart 
Is oft too woonded to depart, 
And so creeps in the buried palL 



^ Oh, let my broken heart still tme^ 
Come back with olive branch to rest 
From thy proud presence. This 
Oh, this were best, indeed, for you. 

^Mine ark is as some broken bari^ 
That ever buffets storm. The dark 
Has mantled me. My fluttered dove 
Went forth a fond, devoted love. 
Now give it peace of death and rest, 
Oh, fair and faultless, this were best 

**I loved yon, lady— love you nowy 
With love intensified to pain ; 
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I bore that name beoaose it was 
My noble, gentle, father's name ; 
A name renounced the day he wed 
My mother, and brooght on his head 
A father's carse. 

In pride or shame^ 
I wore, and I shall wear that name. 
I lore, I bear that name, because 
It was my sire's — all that he 
In dying coold beqaeath to me. 

^I woold not palliate, nor claim 
One touch of tendemessy no tear 
From you, fair girl ; from any one 
.Beneath the broad, all-seeing sun. 
But I would hare you know that nam* 
Is my real name ; that it is dear ; 
That I hare worn it e'er, my friend, 
Unshamed, and so shall to the end. 

** I might hare worn a nobler still. 
Indeed might now, the lord of Bnde. 
But mine own proud, impatient will. 
It rose and led me on, and hewed 
Another path. 
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«r *••. tire mA\m wwp. 
"jraiuni, Icwmotbetr 
jj'w«t«g«iiith«tirm£^ 

*w IM m^ dying nwtW li« 
J» iorel Md lOoB.^ while I 
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Hurt we do iMgfa h7st«rio«lI J, 
Aa if the bitter had been nreet. 

• • • • ^ItoomM tobemystrmg^btliel^ 
From what mj life has lieard and tean. 
That yoo maj hand your ear, and yoa 
Hay whiaper aof t as far-off bird. 
Against the wall that lif U between 
Intensest joy, intensest grief » 
And so be quite distinctly heard. 
The world is round. Extremes must meet. 
The sweet is bitter ; bitter sweet 

<< Why, I sit smiling now. The tears 
That had been prisoned long^ long yeai% 
Hard f roien— that refused to flow 
For mine or for my father's woe^ 
Hare flowed to-night in streams abore 
The grare of this new-buried lore. 
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^'Tb pitiful, His painfoL Tet 
With all this agonised regret^ 
That all is o'er, there has come 
A strange^ uncommon sense of rest. 
My feet shall rest 'My lips be dmnb^ 
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O'P-fl'tw!^ ****** 
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Oh, lady, know yon what it it 
To know ondcAkan tool like tUi f 

^Tha atakaa wara fraadom and ranowa* 

God'a f readom to tha grandaat raoa 

That avar groanad in tha disgraoa 

Of foreign court and foreign crown. 

Twas freedom or a f elon*a chain. 

We ataked and lost. • • • We wonld again. 

^My fellow-captive waa mj friend ; 
A brsver, nobler man than I ; 
A man who erer sought to die^ 
And so lives on unto the end. 
Ton ask me where may now abide 
Thia friend so chivahrous, so triedf 
This man so braver, nobler bom, 
Who held all rank in splendid soomf 



'^ Hold back your face. Tonnnajrnoi 
To hear his name and place till yon 
Have seen how faithful and how tma 
Ha waa, and what hia soul could dara 
In deadly circumstance, or how 
He grew tha knave I find him now. 
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He bore upon his shoalders broad 
All d»7, M if some demigod. 

" We broke the ohaiiu anew, and then 
Onoe more were free, unfettered men. 
Bat ooraed ohaina leare a trail and traoa 
Sometime^ that yean shall not efface. 

"At last, oatwom and faint we stood 
Far off against the upland wood, 
Where stretched two dim, dividing traila. 
One led o'er moantaius one through Talei^ 
And all were as nnknown to me 
As unnamed isles of middle sea. 

"We knew no road, no sign, or chart ; 
Knew naught at alL Wo onlj knew 
That there would be a deadly chase 
O'er mountain height, bj mountain base. 
We bore full heritage of hato^ 
For we were leaders ; were the two 
That stood as pillars to the gate 
Of freedom, while the brave passed thraogh. 

"We knew that we must instant part^ 
Take diven wajr^ in hopes that one 
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Might grope Uie tanked jnogb tbmigk, 
Aad with a boM, unbroken heart 
Bioape, to undertake anew 
The work we noblj had begun. 

•• He bade me take mj ohoiee of traili. 
IdidrefoM. He amiling drew 
A halfpence forth, and gailj threw 
Our onlj fortune in the air. 

* Cone I cfaooee^mj comrade t Headfortal 
How he did eonnterfeit the care 
That borrowed deep hia mi^tj heart! 
I knew his heart waa breaking— knew 

The while that aU tUe daah and dare 
Waa done for me, to make me beftf 
With f ortkode, mj f nrthw part 
lehoie. And fo we parted there 
That inttant, with one hwt embrace^ 
An aUent, with arerted face. 

''Thiongh lonelj ralea he took his flight ; 
My way led np the monntain height 5 
And mark what followed : Weakandwo^^ 
My body bent, my bare feet torn, 
I iovght safe shelter for the niirht 
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In densest copse along the height, 
Where great rocks rose above a care^ 
As if to gnard some giant's grare. 

** I gathered sticks, stmck flint and steel. 
And when the flames leapt up, behold t 
The care was one rast mass of gold- 
More gold than England's raolU conceal I 
To only think that all this dross « 

Depended on a copper's toss. 

** I gathered gold. In pain and fear, 
I sought the sea with burdened handa^ 
I bribed my way to better lands ; 
But secret I returned each year. 
To seek my comrade far and wide^ 
And up and down ; and all in rain. 
Each year I gathered heaps of gold 
From my great coffers hidden deep^ 
Where spotted tigers house and sleep. 
I gar^— gare generous and bold 
As Cosar, so to bribe, reward 
The sheep-men, officers or guard, 
To bring me my lost friend again, 
it 
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Th«7 (old DM ha had nurelj dMd 

FWmi beMU or flood. Tkej lied t ik^ liod. 



^ForgiTOOMyloTO. Yot^pitjnM. 
Maa's faoo it fronted to a wall 
He propheiiee lo-monowa^ All 
ffia dayiy he pleat of deyt to be ; 
And jet» poor f ool, he eennoi tee 
One inch before, arowed, or o*er 
TheVaU that drolet him. Audi 
Aa erea at the bliadeet Coold 
I f orekaow that he thould rite^ 
Bed-haaded, ia mj road al aight^ 
Arrayed ia.that dark robber't goitef 
Thit autfi who erat ttood i^ to die 
For hoBor't taket 

We two eaee etood 
Oa peril't brittled height akme ; 
We two» ia God*k high-lifted lig^lb 
Sziltiag bajb ia parity. 
Shall I deeert him orerthiowa f 
Fortake mj friend beoaate hit toal n 
b tUamd aad perithiafff 

AhtBiet 
Twere bate to flj aad leave a friend 
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All bleeding on the batUe-field, 
Withoat one tbeltMng hand or tbieM 
To help when battle't thondert rolL 

** Bat that were little. Dying there 
On glory't f ront, with tnunpet't blare^ 
And battle*t ahoat blent wild aboat— 
The tente of aaorifioe, the roar 
Of war, the aoul might well leap oat— 
The tnow-white tool leap boldly oat 
The door of woands, and up the ttair 
Of heaven to God't open door, 
While yet the hands were bend in prayer* 
Bat ah 1 to leave a toal overthrown, 
And doomed to dowly die alone I 
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«The body it not mooh. Twere bett 
Take ap the toal and leave the retk 
It toomn to me the man who leavet 
The tool to perithi it at one 
Who gathert ap the empty thoavet 
When all the golden grain it doae. 

*<Farewelll I reaeh thit maa the head 
That had beea yoarii that he may ttaad. 
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Faf«w«llt Fofgei oM^ kn Jim kaw 
The worid foor lore iafolt with necff 
Farewell; this lohber waa nj friesd, 
la BOW, and ahafl be to the cod. 

^FamreUt €k>d he^ ae now. For 
Hard eoolIioU tide abo«» nj heart 
That I do heeitate. 

The part 
Of Baa ia ia the ranka to die 

Hard battling for the ahintog ri^ ; 
Bvt when all thinga partake a tovMh 
Of darfcneai add a tondi of lights 
Hie dEein eomea tangled. Tbenthewoc 

And warp of Ufe prorea leaaon-pcool. . 
O heaTen t for n aword ao tme 

Of edge that I ai^ eleaTO thia thiongh 

"■The Teara lifllike n atair. Aiiae 
And elimb the atairwnj to the Mm, 

And look poaaeanoB of the world 

That Ilea qnite eonqpieted at jonr leet 
Tet range not far, I do entreat ; 

Bhek elonda win eroaa the laii«at aUa% 
nafnDaattidaaamitebhandioir;< 
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The pwndeat king ttMt 



^Farewell, farewell I fbr^r^ 
Tet mnat I end aa I began. 
I lofe yoit lofo yen* love bnl 
I Wfe yon now aa nerer Man 
Haa knred ainee nun and 
Or God gave oMi 
Or aeMO of love^ or anj 

And that ia why, O love^ I 
lift iq» to yon mj bnmng brow 

Tb-d^ and ao renonnoe yon 



Ml, 



ZVIL 



took two larger brown enrelope^ 

Congreaa ibipe ; in f aet^ and 
Oongreannea frank hoae by tOB 
hold thk tale of billeted hopea. 



He aaaled them tight, addraaaed eaeh 
Then lieked the nnlidMd WaaUnglen, 



■ ■ I ■ » ■ * 



^^mmmmr^^^^ 
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-^^ "tMiped then f «ny. 

»ra.< Then onto 

™^ !• plied . mtoh, «d blew 
A iKHwiBgi doible Toney HawA 

Hi.lif,«l«dbeeIooded««.j 
^ «»«e douWe-bttwled gui 
abot.t the Bglyworid below, 
^n* «*i, cd^ erad w«rid, you kinnr. 

Tfc« latere eenl^ he p«ed the floor 
"■P***«*>7. Md imtil mora, 

WkM would ehe dor 

™» «>^«« J» qMrtioaed o'er ud o'er. 

5j*~ ■• •M owidwMed to derth, 

77 "'»*• P^TMrith b«ed bmth. 
A^ *«*- Vriek «ri b«d» i^ 
'•*•'*-'••— .7 .Mr .Ted. 
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He letebed thk from the nieeeen g e r. 
And leed theee haety linee feom her. 

"My deer Sir Fraaei% 

Come I Ooonel 
I etaad with eraM oatstretohed. The door 
I* wider eves them before. 
Hy eyee droop down, my lipe are domb^ 
I w»Ik all time the ea^ty floor. 
I will Mt dt astil yoa ooaob 

"b loTC^ indeed, » little thing 
To be pat by at time like thi% 
While we etaod mate and wondering? 
O eome^ Sir Francis I oome now, oomel 
Shall my life round to this small aam? 
Shall I make lore s trader and ehanga^ 
Ohildlike^ for aat^ that falls amis% 
And fai|g« M ooounoa woiBfliifai|g« f 
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^O^ do not think ae OT«r-boldl 
To« Mj yov suffer vnto death. 
Then this is mj ezoose. The odd 
And eaatiovs worid, with pmsoB bfoftthy 
I know r(|^ well will ssAteoee ae 
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To iaf aaj for thii, I too 

No olW road of dntf. So I dMO 

Do thai which I deem fli and fair. 

^ As for the ohaint and prifon'a sharn^ 
Take no reproaoh. Tia nobler te 
To bear defeat than thine a itar 
In oiroled teat of rounded fame. 
I reach mj hand in trust to 700, 
I giro nnsliaken faith, the same 
As when jon rode with shining nams^ 
The lion of the AvenAe. 

^I give all thi% Sir Francis Jain. 
Plraj hold it not in proud disdain. 
And do 70U know what little task 
lij lore in full return shall askt 

* 

^ Whj, H b this. When 70U shall stand 
Beside me^ and shall hold my hand^ 
And I shall lift m j happj face 
Full into joursi O lore^ then you 
Shall pfoaise that if e'er disgrace 
Tonsh me^ that jou will prore as true^ 
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- Tkink thrlC Sir ^«»«^ •" y^*P^ 
Think thrice th«. come, »d thrt ilirtl D# 
At Ood'i own oorenMit to n* 

-Kowtow with tmih, «d U «• «»»««t^ 

I tttt » li«. *«»'*«'• "^•" 
Aw truth lt«»U compared to on. 
-^ call., heart-broken and ondon.. 
Tow tmih ha. conquered me, f ornow 
I know that man may keep a WW. 

"iMnnoBaroneo. Nay, I 
Am an impoitor, and th. lio 

Ii oraahing me. 

There, take it all » 

You hold tholaddw. Lrtm.faU 

0, hold me to my plM^ »* J** 
Shall h. my atar th. cydoa through. 

a 

«Ahlyo«a-P«*«-- Thaty«ii«»r 
I)e,pta. m. thoroughly, I P»y 
HeartUa. Ionoewa.wed 
ToonellowdaaMfTwman 

Wa. V0T.4 "i"** W^"*^ ^""^ 
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H» left — to My iiilt Htiti. 


B«l ke it de^ tlMk God, it 4Hii. 


MnwAkfi—dj. Aaijvl 


I caasot^ euttoi an fof^at 


Of ^at gTHit knra lieoaflitoBO 


At dialM SMM ilonMn o'crlte b< 


Tea, eoMtt fike tOMe grau, lidal tt 


And teat and drowat mj lopMott 


To« tet^ loTi^ I offer jov 


Ho Tvgm loTi^ jot lofo at tntu 



"* I do ooBf eat tlM world it dear. 
For ttonMd aad croel wat Bj joatk ; 
And now I ttaad knr-lnnbled kere^ 
Direttod of Bj erowBy at oao 
Wlio kalli tOBM graad ivigB JoK 
Tho world it dear ; tat dearcr tnth. 
If loaalbdAsutfiattnM^ 
O love^ to elnOeago tr«t]^ at jov. 



^Mjbrokm 
llfoba avdiblj, 
Ism 



piefoad tkrov^ aad 
IwowldfOfoal 
■owtoyoa 



OH riFTB AYBNVM. 
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A 



StoUl 









WoaM 






ffi«« 






la On* 






fia 
•all 



^j^ ifcak «to <** I*^ 
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Ibd* 

W«n 
OMhaad 



for 



B^Joidqf to 

AboT* tiM dukMH 

Swift viads dd|^ the 
Sb AaM^ f <«4 and 



tkaUOTTs 



For he hod groped -wtBk. 
The vale of doMhtaea. Ho 
Had leaned knr mo the f < 
On Uf 0*0 looib lord deoift. For 
Had hea hia Crindi^ and thcoa vtt* te 
Awi^ na hauhaMM. HokMV, 
And itnofa^ iadoed, hov f eir Am ho 
WhokMvhoviwakloval Ahaot 
Who kMV the half wqr vwth of it; 
Or ow Wrrfli driJohtfol ulaf ril I 



flur //#rff iirairi» 



To 



Wo«iTI«— •* 

TW do an ah* *^ 
AoAatedatood, ^ 

To help "^ *• P"**** '^ 

w|»Z«Maedh«.«h> 
^,„epi«g»k*o, with all 

^,«ri.erfhi.r*«- 

SpOt 
Of 



Bo 

Aaawift-1«»«5"«^'* 
TV, fad harfalli»g ■»«•***» 

H«faooaflt-«%*«** 
.AadatthorhlMk, 



Of 



hiftot 



i 



Oir FtFTB 



«iB4» 



A»9m 

I 

Am 

or 

A 



ItWaktha^ 
ao«ldbndb«p 

8oaMoU,«U 
Fiad 






tk* 



to 



»*f 



«fi^7«l«ir. 



<Ml%aa4g, 



•U 



».*-i««ly. 




cur rtrrm Awmwvm, 
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Okay 
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A wwwtti'b littb game. lafaet^ 

Hid it aot teemed io Twj gtraagi^ 

Aad qiite wrtdde the eoiMioii iMgi^ 
I dio«ld not stop to mci^a it 



Ae f or her wMoni^ yo« amrt kwr, 
I •owoe know aught about the ae^ 
An humble ohronioler am I 
Offaota. I cannot etop to Tex 
Mj brain, b j giring reaaona why 
A woman wUl do thoa and ao. 

Godal Come to think of it, yon know, 
I think that'a more than ahe could da 
But I would juat auggeat that you 

Should bundle up theae facta, and go 
To acme old man in double apeca— 

Some old, old man, who knowa the aex. 
*W lonie experienced old man. 

The Tuqr oldeat that you oan. 

The memmg Buat ancoeed the night 
Aflatamaaubaide. The douda driYo by. 

And when again the i^oriona light 

■^ fci^tm^ file eomea bumii^ through, 
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Behold I the raba hare waahed the aky 
Aa bright aa heaTcn'a bloeet blue. 

She would hari, weeping told him all. 
Bach name, each date, each circumatanoe^ 
Her f ather'a Crimea, the bloody chance 
That brought her fortune, wrought her fall • 
But he, he would not hear one word. 
Nor acaroe beliered what he had heard. 

"My ahipa are burned, I break no more 
The hnah of aeaa. My friend ia found. 
And all my life ahall now be bound 
With thee, and bounded by thy ahore. 
If your pure heart waa pierced with pain 
Of loye that you can acaroe f oigeli 
Bemember there ia deeper atain 
On my fair fame and coronet** 
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He thought a time, tiien raiaed hia head^ 
And in a deep, firm voice, he aaid, 
**Now let the dead paat bury ita dead. 
I reach my hand, and orer all 
I Yeil the dead paat M a palL 



oir Ftnw AVEWum. 



"Be 

TV 
My 



«fcf 



MfEfe 



fift 






0,tk«]r, 



Oa raddy By* mI Cftod 



IWA^ 



tfca 



y 



TlMn tttadi a Mrt «f 

A pMd4ow% topi wilk 
Aad ^MeUed, as if 6oM 
Ab Uuikm, it k MOd, 
Of Hm YaaaCiaa. Tkrt 
For it loob ttwfkBj at MA. 



~yH 



OX ^/^rjr iir^vrt 



Of 



ofMkteil 
fVirg«i iMr lu«a 






i^«M««Hr« 



ball 
W^at 

My 

Ttet 
Ttet 



pikiaf 



tatMft 



Wtt«w,4ay«« 
Mof^nAwcity 
airaaarpvr«» 



AkaS 
Aai 



i<»tN^ 



tufftte»Mll» 
if it 

taM«Mtt*M». 
I 



Ml 



mat 



ON FIFTB AVENUS. 
Jow brother emh, it aeem to «fc 



IlMgroariNurdoiL Weretan 
To onr iBBtton, iheeft or lMab»_ 
n»e gniUe bmK whom both, I fewa, 
•A" going to the orowded Jams 
1" that pied-hoBM^ when men hare 
•A thooaand pietnraa to % Fair 
A fl>eik with lioenM, andentand ; 
Periiapi a hundred lud been lenl^ 

But then a thoottuid founds, in T€weL 
Or *W«1, or eomething wof.^ 
«*• louoded, and a deid mowiirrm.^ 



A ripple nMUed throng the crowd 
Then afl eyee left the leaning walL 

And afl did feaoh their neoki, and a 
DM whimper eagerlr and loud. 
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an 



She leaned rdiaat on hia arm, 
Aa if fhe felt that never harm 
Or accident or any ahame 
Oonld toodi her now, whaterer came. 
She moTcd beside him like a dream. 
And calm as some deep, sea-bound 



A dense and crowded night it was. 
Now bear in mind, my duty is. 
And was, and will be, touching thii^ 
To giro the f actii^ and not the caose. 

Well, they were packed and jammed that nigM» 

The noblest of the ATcnue^ 

Till all seemed so uncommon tij^ 

They scarce could twist them throng and thfooi^ 



I know not why, yei one might goess, 
They came that night because they knew 
The lion and the lioness 
That sultry ere wonld come to Tiew 
These grand gifU of the Ai 



And thia might argue these 
To tell not only what thqr did. 
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4 ON FIFTH AVENUE. 

8ir Franeit did nol ehooM JmI then 
To front hit friend in erowdt of meni 
Bnt Uded better time and plnoe 
T« bring the two int f aoe to f too. 
And to the loren silent paned. 
Her ejee npon the floor fttwidfaiit^ 
Were bnming flame. Ko tear, no d^ 
Ko liTid lifs no pallid brow, 
Ko starting back, no trembling now. 
Sba enljr nmrmnred, ^ he mast die I ** 



With Donghal stood the adrocata^ 
Q«il« prond and honored to be seen 
In this learned grand Greek's oompanj. 
He dntehed his button-hole^ and he 
Clmg hard and held him fast as f ats^ 

And gianeing 'ronnd, baek, and betwasi 
Began aO breathlem to relate 

How this Sir Franeis, one midnight, 
Was set npon bj tramps \ how one 

M ttMsa sama laUows had betraTod 
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The band ; that now the trap was laid ; 
Bat strangest thing beneath the son— 
And here he olntohed him olose and tigh^ 
Let fall his voioe, looked left and right, 
Held olose his head, and, whispering, said 
^ The leader of this midnight band 
And this Kr Jain are hand in hand t** 

••A new Didk Turpin,** smiled tiie man, 

And stroked bis beard, and stood np tall. 

And calmly smiled his scorn on alL 

^ A poor, weak inutation he. 

I hate all copyists. 

My plan 

Would be to paint a picture; do 
A thing original Now yon 
Have room to pAint eternity. 
In this rast land where scarcely yet 
Ood's rounding compass has been sot ; 
And, for a land so rery new. 
Tour skies are glorious to see. 

^ And yet your silly painters paint 
The old Italian figure, saint 
And dark Madonna ; aU outdone 



t«S 
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The eeotarj they first atnick oU. 
Pabt natare, sir ; cast off the coil 
Of custom. Wh jr paint mortal more^ 
Where Gk>d leads erer on hef ors^ 
As yiaiblc as your broad son f 
Ah DO I Yoor feeble painters paint 
Their imiuUonSy till the tamt 
Of felon J attaches. 

Be 
FlMieiit^ sir, and pardon me ; 
But ^ yon tell me what yon call 
lliat red wall-paper that hangs the waO f** 

Onoe more the man glanced left and righl^ 
» Then knit his brows from nose to crown. 
And then he held a pamj^et oat» 
And half*way tamed to catch the light 
Then with a stiil^ important pont» 
As if to say, beyond a donbt^ 
Ton pat it rather strong, read oat^ 
"* The Bay of Naplee— Loaned by Brown.** 

''Kot hMmed by Brown I Dmie^ you mean ?** 
^TeS| loaned by Brown, sir. Loanedl To«ses^ 
Ik does not matter here so mnbh 
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Who painted this, or saoh and saoh. 
Not half so much, sir, as to know 
Who owns the pictare now. Twas seen 
Last year, in this same annoal show, 
Made ap, yoa know, by genVons loans, 
* The Bay of Naples— Loaned by Jones.* 
Twas loaned by Smith the year before; 
And, this same thing yoa think a bors^ 
If yoa took note, woald teach to yo« 
The changes on the Arenae.'' 



•«7 



The robber chief tain smiled and cast 
The fellow roaghly off, and passed 
Along the crowd with lifted head. 
''A Talgar beast,** he laaghing said. 
^ A knaTC I to patient stand and hear 
A stranger taont his coantrymen, 
And all their honest aims in art. 
And nerer dare to take their part. . 

**11ii« land is fair, bat many rocks 

Jat oat and welcome yoa with shocks. 

The Tcry men a man shoald meet. 

Hide modest in some sweet retreat. 

And brass meets brass with knockled knocks. 



y^ 
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Yea, *tit the best Und that hath been, 
An hoMst town, wHh all iu din ; 
A Heronlea in lion tkin ; 
A brare yonng world of manl jr men 
All abonld be prond to champion. 

'^Thia rote tree has ita thorny and he 
b bvt a priekle on the tree. 
Ai for this crowd, these pictures here^ 
Tis bot the f loth that hides the beer.** 
Hall langhiwg thii% in merry mood. 
He came to where Sir Francis stood. 



xxn. 

His lovely lady, from the hour 
She came, had f dt the tempest lower, 
Like black storm banners in the sUes^ 
And had not lifted np her eyes. 

Her eyes^ her ^lendid eyes^ bent down ; 
Her large and erer-lifting eyes^ 
They only felt that sndden frown-^ 
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She felt his eyes fixed on her thers^ 
Like dead men's eyes in awful starcL 
Her rich, red lips fell white with fear, 
As breathing deadly atmosphere. 

** O come, Sir Francis, take me hence 1 
This air is poison. Here be men 
Who frown like gathered thvnder, when 
The lightnings sleep. My woman's sense 
Perceives it See I the women stare. 
And gather in their garments, idiere, 
A very little time before. 
They crowded ronnd me by the score. 

''Nay, nay, not that I nor do I fear; 

I cling the closer onto yon, 

For all that men may say or ^o^ 

To bring yon shame. Bat I feel here 

Some dark, and ghost-filled. atmcqthefei'' 

And now they stood the centre floor, 
And suddenly all men stood still, 
And women stared with common wiU» 
And she crept closer than before. 
She lifted up her great, bUusk eyes 



•If 



> ON FIFTH AVENUE. 

To his bent ejea, then let them ftU— 
SIm only lifted her blaok eyes 
To his bent eyes, and 4hAt was ftU. 

"Twas as some eoTenaat of dd, 
Renewed with ereiy tow re-said. 
He bended down his lof t j head, 
Till hsr dark hair was dashed with gold. 

Abore the two the great lights bnmed. 
It se eia ed with fierce, oncommon glares 
She leaned the closer as thejr turned-; 
She gathered close her robes to go^ 
When qiiok the stranger from his place 
Stepped forth, and glancbg in her facs^ 
He cried, half hissed, hysteridj, 
"^MjQod! Sir Francis, it is she I 
Uj fair wife of the wilderness I 
la this jovlKNMted Baroness r 



zznL 

H«r jieat, prond, bended ejes no nuM 
Kspi sad and frightened to the iloor. 
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Beware of those who silent bear 
All things; for they all things will dars^ 
When at the last they feel one touch 
Of wrong or tyranny too much. 

She stood np taller than before. 
She looked him firmly in the face. 
She did not speak, and not a trace 
Of terror, rage, or anght swept o*er 
Her calm, prond sonl. 

She only drew 
Her splendid arm more finnly through 
Her lover's, as she raised her head. 
And hissing throagh her teeth, she said| 
''He lies I he lies 1 This stranger lies I 
I know him not ! • • • For this bodies!'' 



sax 



Sir Francis did not 

He made his choice. He knew that fate 

Had drawn her sword-line in the sand ; 

That each man now most play his part^ 

With earnestness so more than art, 

And stepped across with tight-elatched hand. 
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Twas now nmoh more than life or dealk 
Twas lore^ and no man drew a breath. 
The7 ^^ i^ >^» nor speak, nor jel 
The lady's presence qaite foi|^ 
Hie two men stood, and each did star% 
And glare as riral tigers glare. 

Sir Francis looked, to look him thronght 
Then said, slow whisp'ring, ''Who are jovr** 
^I am that Udy's husband, sir. 
And wiU not brook Tour touch of her I ** 

Her lorer staggered back as thongh 
The man had stmck an iron Uow. 
Bat instant he recorered. 

"I 

Host beg that 70a wiU see m J friend. 
I call 70a liar I to the end 
Hut we maj meet, for jon most die I 
Pi» J let me pass ! Come, Baroness 
Vaj, no more words. 

To-morrow mor% 
"Why, we will answer soom for scom. 
Bat here are bdies, sir, and joo* 
Ahl nobljr done I and now, adiea.'* 
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Then Dougbal bowed bb face. A. on. 
Wbo feels tbat never more the eon 
SbaU ehine for bim, he Bought the night, 
And, homeless rowned in aorry plight 
The nwrow rtreots, wd waited mom 
And derth, lew dreadful than thii •com. 

"OdearAdora. I would give 
The round years of my life to Uva 
But one pure day with thee ag^. 
To mt again in sweet retreat, . 
To only see thy sacred face, 
XJplif ^g >n »*• «l»Udl«h grace, \ 
WhUe I sat rilent at thy feet I .- 
O, t must speak— in vain, in van I 

My hands are cursed with crime, my name 
Unstained till now U black with sham* 

, It if her curse. Ifeelitnow, 

It lies like Cain's brand on my brow. 

I oannot lift my faoe, and I 

At mora ibaU take my plaoe to difc» 
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TlM lad J toaroe % word had heard. 
She Moned aa mim poor, flaUarad bird | 
A Urd thai horriea anjfHiera 
When alorm la tramhUng in tha air. 

And did he qneetion her that nighty 
Poor giri in all her aorrj plight- 
That nighty anticipating mornp 
Ere he took harried leare of herf 
Of her strange life where paieions etfarf 
Her awfnl eeoret^ lore^ or eoomf 

Iknownolthat Bat I ehonld aaf 
He qpoke her gentlf M before, 
And, waiting her own time to epeal^ 
He gently praised her pallid cheek, 
And passed her through her opened door. 
And so^ desoending, sped away 
y^\AmX one qneation, aye^ withont 
One lonsh of disbelieving doobt 
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Or dread, that on the morrow fate 

Might smile and make the crooked itraii^ 

The while strong Doagbal ooold not goesa 
What meant this noble Baroness. 
He coald not trost his ears, hia eyea, 
He only aaw hU aplendid qaeen 
Had grown more fair than man had 
This side the waUa of Paradise. 
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I hate reporters, ranging wide 
The oniTcrse, and moontbg all, 
And looking down on either side. 

Like earring tom-cats on a wall 
Like poor Poe^i BaTcn, first the beak 

Is in year heart, and then the cheekl 

What chance for romance? Mystery? 
I hate astronomers, the fools 
That spin the stars by iron rales. 
And make this level earth a ball, 

19 



^ 



r 



ON FIFTH AVENUE. 

ThAt tuttUes like % IroaUe-bee, 
And boipi aaong (h« bloMaed iUu 
TiU KMM fall, looMMd b J the Jan. 

0» tbfti the world were what she 
A breed, rest, lerel lend of dreemi; 
A boandlett land, e thoraleM eeei 
A God«eneompe§ted niTetery— 
With far edge atretohbg, climbing to 
The iapphire walla of fading Une^ 
Hint tonoh on far eternity I 



The old mythologx Imew one 
Who nerer had been known to eleqi^ 
Bttt iaw, ai the all eeei^g enn. 
Well, he was a r^K>rter. 

Ho 
It was that oonld not keep 
Hie noee from an j niTiterj. 
He mnet haTo married, for, I eee^ 
He hae a i pl endid progeny. 



O then that erer teaieet down 1 


lot aM bear water fain eii?% 


Then onmt ieonoehak 


Let me 
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Walk down my rale of myatery 
Untraoked, and boild my wooded town, 
With never ionnd of hammer. I 
Implore yon spare me while I Ihro^ 
Tot epare me ehiefly when I die. 

Tea, I wiU bribe yon alL Bat see, 
I hare not aught to giro. Ah, well ! 
Will speak yon warmest rooms in hell. 
With south exposore-^ezt to me. 

O, God t again to be sincere I 
To have a motire, to give o'er 
All reoklem roaming, to draw near 
To Katore's temple, and once more, 
With bowed brow, and with naked feet, 
Front Katore, awful and austere, 
In truth and si l ontn ess. 

How sweet 
Is truth! How cool the leaf y path. 
The f ar-ol^ west-wood hermit hath 1 
There all is earnest, pure like snow. 
But here dwells mockery. Lo ! 
The dyer's hand takes tinge and hue 
Of that ho deals in. 
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* K<s BO t man's hand hath erer been 
Againal me. To the bitter end 
linet I bear all, withoat one friend, 
Or one to lean npon. Tet, when 
AITb won; well done . . . Mj hearty whal 

^I lore poor Dooghal, lore him trae 
As lioness with lolling tongne 
That oronehing licks her fondling yoong^ 
Sprawled on his lithe back fanning her, 
The while she glares the forest throng 
^ My evse it crashes him . . • .'and yei* 
It was desored. Shall Iforgetf 
Kol Nol Now let my mad blood stir t 
My strong hand dntch the ooionei! " 



Bur Frands sat alone. Hisfriend, 

A stfong^ brare and aoeomplished man, 

Had eeme with compliment, and plan 

Of meeting in the Ftek at dawn ; 

Had dene his work in haste and gone 

Tb speak his fellow ; to the end. 

That no man sighted thfongh the night, 

Two dark-winged ships^ like bii^ in iighk 
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rrwas nearing dawn. Yet still alone 
Sir Francis sat. ffis brow was cahn. 
His face was in his lifted palm. 
And aU things seemed as still as stone. 

His thonghts were all of her. 

The Day, 

The mAoxed freightage there 

Jnst landed from the ship To 
The ship that now had crossed the 
That lonesome sea that erer ^ows 
Twixt day and day, that no man ■ 
Thb nnpacked frttghtage there ina* laj 

Held nnto him strange merohandia^ 
And yet he wonld not lift his eyes. 

His thonghts were an of her. Nocaio 
, Or thon^ of self intrnded there. 
HisworldwasaUinher. Hername 
Waa on his Ups ; like the blown flame 
Her form was erer floating thcrci 
. More mobile, more majestic, fair, . 
Than she had erer been before. 
She fllled an space, possessed the air^ 

She stood before aa to implore* 
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T(Bl ttin M iilent ihe did faem, 
Af itaMnm beingi of a drauB. 

•'SirBVMicif Jtinl th# night fa g^y 
Whhaga Behold tht gritdy dawa 
Oomai driTiag np lo hanld da j ; 
A»d w« omti iattantl J begone^ 

•« AlPs weU I duo preparation made 
And wifle preoaation. It fa laid 
Withb the Park, on new ploughed laqd^ 
Ajre, mind the step I gire me your hand- 
There I dt yon eloee, draw tight year eloat 
Nowaewedrire-nol will not tmokef 
Ah, yes! thfa field m I hare said— 
A qrieodid pfaee to hide the deed ; 

•• And hae been Med, ae it appean^ 

For thfa same thing for yeare and ylaifc 
A iplendid thing. But, then, no donbl 
The gentlemen take ample eaie 
To not entomb too many there^ 

I^*^ Mae reporter MBeU them ont 
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^ The weapons, pirtols. Thfa yon kBOW» 
I swore to have, or else to fight 
The man and bally him all night ; 
And this, Sir Franois, sares for yon 
The least of care. For, were yon not 
Through all, the champion pfatol shot^ 
With half-onnce derringers f 

Wen,I 
Do now confess I had to lie; 
Plrotesting all the while that yon 
Were as a stranger ; that I knew 
Kot anything about your parts, 
Or least attainment in the arts 
Of war. But that I did prefer 
The stubbed, bull-dog, derringer 
.—The good samts keep my soul from 
Becanse it was a gentlemanly arm. 
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*<The time fa dawn, when we shaU see 
The first gray sparrow in hfa tree. 
The distance twenty stops ; adrance, 
And shoot, as suits your choice or chance. 
But drire, Jehu ! The time files fast, 
rrfa eril sign to be the last, 
Besides^ *tfa soantest conitesy.'* 
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The ^Hwmhman dialled at dovUe paoaii 
' A light ttmok faU Sir Franois' fftoe 
And startled him. He had not heaid. 
He had not heeded one small word, 
Tliat his impetnoof friend had said. 
The beam of light stmok like a fword. 
He started np, thmst forth his head. 
Then elntohed his friend in eagemesi^ 
^Stop ! stop ! I sajl that light, that li|^t t 
Tb from mj ladjr's window height, 
TIs from mj lore the Baroness. 

^Naj, staji I saj, one instant staj, 
Jnst where ^^^i^ see that kme light play. 
I will ipUft mj faee oaoe more^ 
This last, and for Us Ufe imj^ore. 
Ton do Bol nndcntaiid. TetsUj, 
There still is tfane enon^ to slay. 
Om famtam VMalk thai window sin, 
ThsB dfffo ; diffo lAsvs and as yon wilL** 
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The iron feet like thunder drew 
The fire from the rocks and flew, - 

Then reined them plnnging. 

Instantly 

That window on the Arenue, 

That bnmed all night, now upward flew. 

And quick a dark dear faoe leaned throui^ 

Her face was pitiful with tears, 

Her hands clenched tight She seemed to be 

All shaken with her trouble. There 

Were streaks of frost strewn through her hair. 

That had not touched her brow before. 

He reached his face and did implore 

Her mercy for the man. 

She threw 

Her hands in hatred and despair. 
«Gol kmhimi kill him dead I ** she cried. 
^ He lires f orerer in my light, 
His shadow makes my life as night. 
He stands before mo— bas for year^ 
Stood like a bar across the door 
Of my existence. Go 1 CM speed 
Tour hand in this most holy deed 1 * 
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''Ton kill mj lore I'' he, pleadings oriecL 

^ Thb boandleati lawless love, for joa 

It shall not live (his dark deed through. 

I tdl joiii if this man most die^ 

My lore shall die as well, and I 

Shan range earth like a frightened ghosti 

Despisbg her I lore the most 

Thb lore this night has nearl j died *^ 

''Then let it die quite dead this mora t* 
The ladj eried, in soreanung soorn. 
^ Yea, I will give it sepulture 
In my gold* thimble. Nay, a seed^ 
A hollowed bird-seed, gallant sir, 
I surely think me will be all 
The tomb a lore so frail and small 
As this of yours will erer need.* 



Hie window danged, the light was gone. 
Hie strong steeds plunged and forward flew 
The instant^ and as if they knew 
Hie bloody mission men were on. 
Hiey wheeled, and down the Avenue 
Thqr daihed before the near gray dawn. 
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They bwt their necks— they fairly flew 
Far out the sounding Avenue. 
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And she, the supple lioness, 
With fury tossed, and love and hate, 
Boaroe knowing what she dared of fate, 
I>a6hed after them. The Baroness 
Was her old self. Right well she knew. 
To track, to follow, crouch dose by 
And hear, see alL Her child-life ihrou|^ 

Had been but this. 

^Nowlethimdiel* 

She hissed as from a dump of wood, 
Close at their side she leaning stood. 



They^stood in place, face fronting face | 
Both cardess quite of what went on 
And cahnly waiting the full dawn. 
Like some tall antique chiseled stone 
Tall Doughal stood— etood quite alone. 
Some surgeons, as if accident 
Had drawn them cardess to tho plao^ 
With ready lint and implement 
Along a hill kept distant pace. 
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Ko friend had DoagAl ihero. AIom 
He stood, ae one oast out, nnknomi ; 
At last he ipake, and alowlj said, 
In eofti low Toioe^ with bended head \ 

**! have thli one reqieet to makei. 
A little one. And it ia made, 
* Kot, I aerare 7011; f or mj eake^ 
Bnt Ua another's. Let the dead 

Walk noiseless down this lane of nights^ 
With muffled lip and earth-boond breast^ 
Kor speak to startle love's delights. 
My seeret.and my last reqaest. 
Is of yonr lore, the Baroness- 
She is a Baroness ; no less.** 

Two dark eyes gUred from ont the wood* 
Her heart beat tempests where she stood 
And Donghal laid his hand npon 
His hearty and tender-Toioed went on : 
^ Bnt briefly, this is my request. 
I know that I oome here to die, . 
I know that deadly hand, and I— 
Mo matter. Let my ootm be laid, 
^nth this Test buttoned to my breast^ 
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Just as it is. Let no man dare 
Invade the secret hidden there ; 
Bnt let me 'beaUi this same sod rest, 
With her dear image on my breast.** 

Sir Franois and his second bent 
Their heads in quiet, oold oonsent. 
Then lifted hands in firm conclave. 
That what he asked they freely gave. 
And then he bowed, and only spake— 
•< Ah, thank you, thank you, for her sake.** 

A signal gun far up the Sound, 
like cannon wheels on f rosen ground 
Game rumbling in. 

A Uttle bird 
From bunch of grass flew sudden onl» 
And swinging dreled sharp about. 
Then tangled in a sprangled tre^ 
And there, as if the whole world heard, . 
Began its morning minstrelsy. 
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Sir Francis' 
With agony 



brow was wet 



Oould he retire^ 
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Now Al the iMt one liulo ptoe ? 
He stw hii friond before him eUnd*- 
me one ime friend of all tlie land, 
The nobleel man that erer jet 
Had fronted him, etand np to die I 
Stand np to die at hie own hand, 
All mantled in dark mjsterj. 

Oonld he forgive him ? Bat the world ? 
(Sir Francis smiled. His proad lip onrled 
To think that he oonld stop to care 
Whether it recked him false or fair ; 
Valiant-hearted or otherwise^ 
In its uncertain and Jaondiced ejres. 



Bat she ! He started at the thought ; 
He !^ his Up and tasted blood. 
He shook like sere leaf where he stood. 
He canght his breath, for had she not 
Oried, km him, kiU him 1 kiUhimdeadl 
He ehilohed his hand, threw np his head. 
Locked at the man, drew harried breath, 
And docoMd him in Us heart to death. 
EspitiedUm. Es prayed : did adk 



ON FJFTH AVENUE. 



«4t 



• • • 



ffis God's forgiveness with bent head. 
And then his lore for her lay dead. 
And duty took his hand and led 
The sad man's sonl to do his task. 



^Timel One!* 

Two hands lose hi^ in air ; 
^AndTwo!" Two hands fell sloping dowi^ 
^And three 1" They level fell, and there 
Was graveyard silence everywhere 
That tonched the far-off waking town. 

A little bird sat swinging slow 

At intervals and singing low, 

With head held cutely down sidewiss^ 

And then it stopped and ceased to tril^ 

And sharply peered with bright pink ejea 

As wondering why all was so stilL 

^Advance! and fire as you willl * 
The surgeons stop upon the hill I 
BtepI stepi apuffof smokal adUar 
And sharp shot ringUi^ in the ear, 
A left breast lifU «i from a ball. 
And Doughal totteraai to fall : 
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F«Ui half-way down, oomM op agMB, 
Still fronting itern Sir Fnucia Jain, 
And now he towen itrong and tall 
As if ho never mora could faU. 
And doei Sir Jain not Ainoh or tearf 
Hia f oanun drawa nnoommon near I 

Omtd Doof^ now ia (tern and grim 
Whh f 117 that deTODTB him, 
"Sir Fkiaeii, "tia jroor torn to die. 
I hare reeemd mjr tbot, and I 
Siall teke aj time to otirte or alay— 
Ton eaunot torn, jon oannot go, 
Bnt 70a mtut ftand and facing ao 
Hear all that I maj obooae to aay— 
Naj, do not f oar nproaehea. 



Hare none to giro ; I wonder irikf 
Thij shot 700 lent itraight at 017 heart 
Still lets mo lire to bear thia part 
But we win die together now. 
Bow down yonr head ; I pn7 7011 bow, 
And I will give 70a time to pra7 ; 
I b(y 700, pray, Bow down 7au- bead, 
Aad aa 70V pray ahall jo« faU dead. 
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* Wh7 1 grow etronger now, and I 

BeooTor from the shook and ahot 

HaT* 7on request on earth, or aagU 

Of graoo or oharit7 forgot? 

I pi«7 70a tniat them all to m^ 

For now I feel I ahall not die, 

tSj blood cornea tiding like a aea, 

M7 heart beate brave, and itnmg, and ftaa. 



"Tea, trust me. It was m7 request, 
That my wife's letters on my bieaat, 
The picture of her saintly faoe. 
This package nestled in ita plaoe, 
Kionld with my dnst forever rest, 
And keep her aeoreta sacred. 

Ton, 
Tou know what honor is 1 bow true 
A true TOW is, unto the end, 
■ To her irbo baa been man than friend. 

"This package from my breast-^wl^, irfiatt 
Hy Ood, Sir Franma, what is thia? 
By aU the amnta, U is your ball. 
That yon aeot searobing for my hoarC 
I beg your pardon, air. maallmyfaalt 
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Thii pMlng« lUU wiU pUj its part. 
I pnj Toor pudon, air. I bad forgot { 
Ton um Kt heuia, ud nerw miu. 
Sir /uii( jwi hftTe loother ihot." 

oUflettenr ©.mylifel Mylorel* 
Hen oame ft olond of long, Ioom hair, 
Two round »nni wwhing through tin air. 
" And h»To yo« loTod me f I« it true, 
That atill, throngh flood aod fire, jxm 
Have bonM tlieae oonrtantlj abore 
Tow bfaTahoart, roaming anywhere f 

« Sir Fraada, friend, 0, pity me 1 

I lore this man, have lored Um throngh 

An time, and for etcmity 

BhaU lore Um faithfnllj and Inte." 

Two i^atdi drop upon the groond. 
BraT* hand to hand each awift oxtenda : 
«I hM a Wdo, I win two frienda j 
Bat O, woh frlenda I The wide wwld ronnd 
Knowi not their poeri," Sir PraiMUi ori» 
« And lady, BaraaeM, and heir 
To titlea jo« wiU not de^iat^ 
jUwMt pMT hnalMMl, La*d Adair." 
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